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an, and Logs that he will give her 
company to-morrow evening. $ 
bo disappointed, ax sho has taken 
Alexis, tho wonderful clairvoyant of 
to form tho aequaintance ‘of hi 
Invited guests will nlso be 
Mr. Davis to-morrow evening 

ST donot give Mr. Davis my addy 


‘You wrong me, Mr. Davi 
before a powor so fearful. And 


Oh? thoy dream not that the mi 
Whose been cast in errors mold, 

Tas, within hits Inmost being, 

An Image of the purest goid., 


crossed overand said. “Whic 
are you stopping for 3” 
ose by,’ Ireturned—'at 252| f 


“Why do you ran my lad? 


Original Poetry, 


‘THE CONVICT. 
AN INSPEMATIONAL POM MY MISS NETTIE MC TRAN, 
‘Twas evening, and the purple twilight, 


It was nearly dark when these words roach- 
L was just returning from one of 
Tt was overa milo to our 
Thoroad ran through a dense forest 


Ono of the five gentlemen here interrupted 
happy to seo | with— “ Will the young man give us a show 
if his power 7” 


‘That the soul of erry mortal, 
Yot shall glow as puro and height, 


What| entirely af home, and everythi i 
seemed to boso entirely pee bat Hor 
opper and the ladies, that I hesitated no 
ng | longor to inquire who they were, 
“A gentleman and alittle girl 1” exclaimed 


ping to | the ladies, looking from one to the other with 


As tho highest, holiest angel 


Round tho throno of God to-night. for about half tho 


young, not yot nine years old. 
bor's boys had coaxed ine over to their house 
They scemed to know that I was 
afraid to return ‘unaccompanied through the 

My stay with them was 
rolonged by the cheerful “supper” of which 
was permitted to partake with the family. 
While engaged in the fascinating luxury of oat- 
at a farmor's well supplied 
table, the sun went down, twilight departed un- 
observed, candles were lighted to enable “all 
hands” to finish the meal, and eo I was caught 
“in the dark” away from home—a deop black 
forest between me and the bed I longed 


rondy, ordered a oarringo-to osli for h-m, at Kalf past é I was about to raply, when the lady con- 
an 


Lithgered over vale and tea, 
with Its mystic beanty 
Emerald lake and crystal ses. 


“Twas evening, and a rieh vermilion 
‘Beantifind the distant #ky, 

Mingling its warm, glowing beauty, 
‘With the evening's purple dyo- 

pyran eraning, anà the silvory cloudlota 
Floated o'er yonaxure dome, 

While a fow of nights fair watchers, 
‘Looked from ont their distant home, 

“pwas evening, and the bright-eyed flowers 
‘Whispered o'er the garden walk, 

‘White the zephyrs lingered near 
Listening to thelr loving talk. 


Twas evening, and the south wind stirred 
"The tall treo's drooping leaves, 
~ And with tts gentle fingers touched 
‘Tho harvedt's golden sheaves. 
Peas evening, and whiterobed peace, 
lose her snowy wing, 
Round many & eI and weary heart, 
“Whero hope and Joy Row spring. 


Bat the eventug’s wondroas beauty 


doubt i escaped the 


Oh, they dream not that God's angels Which way did you come ?” 


Loye to break the {ron-iike bands 
‘That are holding wee 
In thelr cold and stecl-liko hands. 


“ Most certainly, Mr, Elbridge. The mid- 
In the first place I knew | night deepens on all who do not— 

d “« Let him do so now,” grufily interposed 
f my mag- | & short-bodied, black -haired, long- fingered 
it was not |gontleman—one of the five. 

At this moment the gontleman who was 
rd place F did | nearest the door walked across the room 
and back to his chair. 


Instantly my feeling was at 
whole proceeding. 
that my clairvoyant powers cou 
cised without the co-operation 
In the second place 
right, nor our custom, to give p 
tions of the faculty. 
not want to be so conspicuons in 
blage of fashionable ladies and gentlemen 
In the fourth place I was decidedly disinclined | the handsomest of the party. I thought he 
to riding in a carriage to anybody's residence | Wanted to get rid of his associates, Compar- 
Y a call upon} ed with him, they looked like ruans and 
“utter strangers.” Inthe fifth and last place | genteel gamblers, and I did not wonder at 
I didnot like the” peremptory style of the his uneasiness and their inattention. 
note ; not even giving me an opportunity of 


Hudson street,” 
‘hat was the appearance of the man who 
was with you?” 

“He was tall, with white hair and beard.” 
“Did he come with you to this corner 2” 
He overtook me at St. John’s 
Park and accompanied me up to this corner.” 

“You're mistaken, young tman,” 
policeman in an irritated tone. 

“No, sir, I'm not mistaken, I replied. 
“Tam willing to be qualified by 
solemn oath that a tall gentleman, with white 
hair and beard, came by 
south end of St. John’s Park to this corner.” 

‘The policeman seemed to believeme in sar- 
nest, but he certainly doubted my sanity. 
“Surely, young man—do 
really, that anybody wal 


As thoy come and gather round you dark, dreary woods. 


In thie ttle marrow cell, 
More than one shall coarsly whisper, 
‘Now hfs son? 1s safo tn holl” 
No one seemed to 


He was silont, thoughtful, and 


Never thinking how thelr mvior, 
In those dark hours hero below, 

Even in that fearful death sceno, 
Paused to soothe anothers woo, 


Noyer thinking how ho ngored 
‘On Ms Journey to the skies, 

Whispering to the malefactor 
We shall moot in Paradise, 


When thoy blamed yon for the passion, 
‘Which they ald you might control, 

‘Anid won drive you forth from earth Ife. 
Praying God tő tako your sul! 

Oh? theydid not think ho’d hear them, 
And wonld sond an angel band 

To *uwine thelr pure white arms around, 
And bear you to the summer land. 


ork, especially to ma 
the most| myself to mect the exei 


“Why do you run, my lad ? “ How much you could comfort me, Mr. 
There ¿s a man! 
I eaw nothing, but heard footsteps 
behind me approaching nearer and nearer, al- 
though I was running at full speed. 
Dut just entered the woods. 
and the sky was filled with Octeber 
clouds: but happily the road was white 
dust, so I could dsitinetly have seen any ob- 
ject either before or behind. 

The voice came from some one at a distance, 


my side from the | nite purpose, I ripe 


either accopting or declining “tho honor ;” | Davis'’—continued the lady—* if you would. 
but the lady had already or: 


‘the carriage, | 1am deeply wronged—a desolate!’ — 

‘Tears filled her eyes, 
plaintive, or sharp, and expressive of hearfelt 
suffering. ‘The evidence of griof was over- 
whelming. Sho seemed to want to hide her 
But her agony was overpowering. 
“Damnation !’’ ejaculated another of the 
He glanced angrily at me, as though I 
had deeply injured the sobbing lady. 


to call for me “at half-past seven.” Her tones became 


Notwithstanding all my disinulinations and 
painful shrinkings from the undertaking, 
when the hour arrived I unbesi 
ed the close carriage, and was driven away at 


ou mean to say, 
ed up the atreet 


“Yes, sir—I do declare that a tall gentle- 
man accompanied me.” 
The officer started toward me as though he| all other feclings, an 


‘There no more inpaln and sorrow, 
‘There no more fn gri¢f and sin, 
‘Shall groat waves of fery billows 


In about half an hour the yclicle stopped 


Star-crowned was each lofty forehead infront of an old high brick house somewhere 


the greatest wonder and interest, 


“I haye no faith i H i 
was friend Harpers cone Na 


F My acquaintance looked at ith comi- 
a perai of bewilderment, É o 
o gaze of one ing bi 
ness. In fact ho aa etre yee aaa 
tion as any other person Present. 
ajaa a moment, as the company looked in 
silence at each other, I endeavored to collect 
ted condition of the 
thoughts intoa defi- 


Jo you, friend Hopper, mean 
you did not know the gentleman OREA 


door-bell %” om You aneworedy the 


The old man looked at i 
stern, searching a IE ERE 
much as to say—" Do you mean to trifle 
with me?” But his good nature dominated 
he replied, smiling, 


party. Gathering 


meant to arrest me, but immediately halted | “ I bave no faith in anythi ” 
and said—“T’ye been on this Bat for two| Seeing PATE naa hanea led 
hours ; Isaw you by tho light of the street | impertinent, I keptsilent Eripe hi~ 
lamps when you were two blocks below this ; | lanthropist told one of his stories with th = 
and I'll swear that you was alone; not even | est particularity of incident and detail? lan 


Of that bright angelic band, 
‘Moving through the purple twilight 
‘From thelr own sweet snmmer-land. 


Not to scenes of light and beauty, 
Not to homes of youth and love, 

Came this radiant band of spirits, 
From the shining realm above; 


Not to those whose hearts beat lightly 
‘With the Joys ef love and youth, 
Not to thosa whose sonls were anchored 


Shnt your straggling spirit in ; The outrageous plot was perfect. 
faint glimmering of it, but was as yet unable 
to comprehend the object. 
lady was pretending—acting—and that some- 
thing was wanted of the clairvoyant faculty. 
For a moment I felt alone—among enemies— 
and doomed to some dark end. 
young, and unused to that order of society, 
it was natural to be apprehensive. 


Afraid either to look back or to slacken 
pace, Laffected not to hear the words. 
all the speed and breath at my command, I 
pushed homeward. 

“Tf that man don’t run,”’ thought I, “he 
won’t catch me, for I am running faster than 
any man can walk.” 

Yet nearer and nearer came the steady 


toward the Battery, in Greenwich street, as I 

Bat an infiuence pare and holy, 
From the radiant realm abovo 

Shall enfold you Tike a mantle 
In its shilaing folds of lovo. 


And those angels, whose pure garments 
Never more can know a staln, 

Will draw near and gladly aid you 
In your efforts to obtain 


Iknew that the 


The driver seemed to know his business 
perfectly. Opening the carriage door, he 
said— “This is the place.” 

Nothing could have been more prompt than 
the ring I gave the door-bel! 


the shadow of a man within three blocks of | guage used by himsel 


Unaccustomed 
though I was to fashionable folles and brilliant 


inan under tone. “It is an awful experi- 


If and others 
years ago. The whole company was chivas 


astonished at his perfeet recollectio; 


“Whatis the meaning of all this?” said I | With the “moral” of his story, and saually 
m of 
tered 


“footsteps” of the man behind me. 
to recall the sound of the voice. 
It was the voiee of a stranger! 
My fright was hightened at this thought, for 
Oh, how miserable was 
I stretched forth 


parties, and timid to a painfy degree when- 
ever conspicuous, yet now somehow, I felt 
quite self-possessed and fully vip to the ocea- 


ence; it must be a deception ; or—what was 
it that accompanied me to this corner ?”” 

“Come, come, sir,” said the watchman. 
“Where do you live ? what number?” 

“This way,” I replied. On reaching the 
door, the watchman violently rung the bell, 
for he was in doubt asto mycase, and wished 
to ascertain whether anybody in the house 
would recognize and admit me. 
one of the inmates came down stairs and joy- 
fully accepted me in the presence of the vigi- 
lent officer. What an escape from a night in 
a New York watch-house ! 


‘On the eternal rock of truth ; 


Not to those of wealth or station, 
Not to those of great renown, 

Not to those trae, noble-hearted, 
Who had gained a starry crown; 


But to otfe, who sad and Jonely, 
Lay within a prison cell, 

‘One who suffered all the torments 
Of 4 christian’s fiery hell. 


One whose soul was filled with anguish, 
‘With an anguish deep and dire, 

‘With a wild and fearfal sorrow, 

‘That consumed his soul as fire. 


‘Me was thinking of Bis childhood, 
Of his childhood all unbiest ; 

‘When no fond face smiled upon him 
‘As he lay him down to reet. 


‘With no one near to guide him 
In the path of right and truth, 
And without one soul to love him 
Tn his cold and joyless youth. 


He was thinking of his manhood, 
‘Of his manhood cold and dark, 

‘When no hand was stretched to ald him, 
‘Or to guide his quivering bark. 


Goms of light and troth and beauty, 
‘From the diamond realm of mind, 

And upon your glowing forekead 
‘This immortal chaplet bind. 


ment of fear I started toward the door. 
“Not so fast, young man,” 
of the five, grasping my arm. 
“<Q, Mr. Davis,” said the pleading lady— 
“it is impossible.” 
“I must go home,” said I. 
already late, and my magnetizer will be 
anxious for my return.” 


exclaimed one 


Iwas amere child. 
Laway from my mother! 
my hands in the direction of the house we 
I wanted her to realize my 
A child in the woods! a strange 
man after me, and no escape! 
Again the voice ! 
the steps just behind! 
unable to run. 
and to look backward. 


The door was soon opened Uy a grim-look- 
ing old woman. 


Thon, when you have grown in wisdor, 
Grown in beauty and In grace, 

And when every taint of passion, 
Has been washed from ont your faces 


“Is this the residence of Mirs. Bartoni?”” “The hour is 


called “home.” 


She growled something affirmative, and 
asked me “what I wanted.” 
Stepping into the hall, I said—*Tell her 


‘Then when all your soul's groat longings, 
‘That hare ever prisoners beon, 

Shall find fulland free expression 
Tn that land that's free from sin, 


Fortunately, 


“Cuss your magnetizer,”’ growled one of 
“Give us @show of your power.” 
“What do you wish? 


It was very near, and 
Iwas breathless and} that 
Staggeringly I tried to stop} her, according to an invitation. ” 
“Walk this way, Mr.,’’ ssid another fe- 
tall, dark figure rose (as it then seemed to] male at the top of the stairs, 
The hall was dimly lighted, only partly 

eted, smelt old and dirty. y 

n the shape of a table or hat- 
this distance of timo the thought 
ne to shudayr. 


r. Davis is here, and woutld like to see 


“Tell this party what tickets will draw prizes 
in the Delaware Lottery next day after to- 
If you don’t, PIP’ — 
The threatening words of this man shocked 
me, and caused asense of helplessness to 
overcome me for a moment, but the next in- 
stant a thrill of strength went all through my 
frame, and Lreplied— 
“Gentlemen! this Indy sent her carriage 
Icame in it to attend a party of 
she said would be glad to see me 
Her note of invitation is in my 


Then, oh then, an ylewless pinions 
‘You shall come to bless mankind, 
‘Come to break, the Sey fetters 
‘That the weary soul now bind."* 


At that moment a 


About two years afterwards, in the carly 
spring time, I went with an acquaintance to 
the residence of Isaac T. Hopper, the well 
known New York philanthropist. 
cordially admitted by the noble hearted and 
venerable Quaker gentleman, who himself 
opened the door and led the way to the plain- 
ly furnished parlor on the second floor. ‘There 
resent five persons besides ourselyes— 


me) from the ground! 
ened to death, and had no power to stir or} 
speak. There was a kindly grace in his a 
pearance that instantly delighted me. — 
though it was dark, I¢ould see his face, 
his white hair, and snowy beard, and felt 


Ewas almost fright- 


‘Thus the angel sofy whispered 
To the Conyict in the cell, 

‘Thongh the half of what he uttered 
Thave not the power to toll. 


We were 


When the morning sun wak“shintsg 
‘Over hill and vale and Jea, 

Lighting with its golden beauty 
Dancing stream and crystal son, 


The effect of the touch was elec! 
At that early age I 


persons and parts which origi 
into the te ae esir of the pee ketay 
one present instinctiyol: e ‘unques- 
penal aoourate,. eects k 
n the way across the city to our resi 

my Cea kept upa ttt a 
Togari ing the gentleman and the beautiful 

_ Xou get things and shad 
mixed up,” he remarked, (One keene 
what to believe. Your inquiries had a stun- 
ning effect upon the old Quaker and the la. 
dies. Macbeth on seeing the ghost of Ban- 
quo could not have been half so cool and 
quiet as you. You had more than sybilline 
indifference, _ What an intensified interest 
Jou aroused in one of the ladies! And you, 
unmoved by the great mystery of your quer 
tion, remained incredibly indifferent ! 

“Why should I have been agitated?” I 
responded. ‘Was there anyting unusual in 


my simply asking who th ii 
tle girl were?” g Who the gentleman and lit- 


Hopper, two ladies, a beautiful little | quer oot my Gear sir—don’t you understand 


ions and hallucinations. 

mother used to relate in her own 
seemed as realas anything else in 
Somehow her religious and 
manner of telling her visions removed 


But this meeting is all a wicked 
to compel clairvoyance to serve 
You are mistaken, 


Erre the first faint breath of morning 
By asoundhad yot been stirred 
Save the sighing of a zephyr 
Or the fluttering of a bind; 


‘He was thinking how his reason 
‘Had been clouded o'er and o'ar, 

By the wild and fearfal passion 
‘That now dyed his hands in gore. 


He was thinking of the morrow, 


girl, and a gentleman. 

Friend Hopper, in his usually straightfor- 
ward manner, introduced the company to 
each other by a wholesale remark, without 
distinctly mentioning any one’s name. 


ai done of 
Came the same bright band of angels, m,” interrupte 


t no one in that room saw an: = 
sons present ?” Aata 


“Tt is difficult fo i 
replied, or me to believe that,” I 


At this moment the same gentleman, lead- 


Hap-| ing the beautiful little girl by the hand, came 


“you can’t leave this 


me all fears or thoughts like those Aae As 
nto that ery busi- 


ghost stories or tales of fri 
Her dreams were no 
were apocalyptic and ma 
Therefore this tall, da 
beard like snow, and hair | 
beard—was somethin, 
come up from the ground, 
steps I had heard for 
me, out-walking m 
this hour I remember v 
the feeling of his forefinger on my l 
ple.» Inthat lonely 
dense forest, midway be 


With its awful, awful doom, 


‘That we saw in evens light, 
‘With thetrrobes all white and glittering 
And thelr starry crown of light 


pily I was acquainted with one of the ladies, 
gnd through her was immediately introd 


anced 
to the other lady, who was young and beau- 
tiful, and exceedingly fond of music. 

The conversation was on the recent ex 
ditions of the celebrated Ole Bull. 
friend and I listened to the beautiful senti- 
ments uttered by the talented authoress (one 
of the ladies) concerning the matchless art 
and wonderful genius of the great performer. 

The intelligent countenance of the gentle- 
man, on whose knee sat the tender eyed little 
girl, particularly attracted my attention. He 
seemed utterly absorbed in the eloquent con- 
yersation, but remained silent while the la- | disa; 


__Threngh thethickly gath'ring gloom. 


‘Then in voice of deepest anguish 

‘That would haro pierced a demon's breast] 
‘These wild words leaped from his palid Ups 
As night birds from their mest: 
“Oh thon Eternal One, if such indeed there be, 
Why didst thou give this great desire, this yearn, 


- 
“I replied, and stepped 
Phe silent gentle- 
d stood nearest the door, instantly 
nself between me and the man who 
They seemed to take no notice 
of Yet to my eyes he was 
dressed not unlike his companions, and was, 
‘if anything, the tallest man in the room. 
“Stay a bit, young man,” said the lady, 
with an angry and scornful expression. ‘‘You 
shall not leaye us unpaid for all the expenses 
A moment’s use of your 


onl had joined them, 

ed this bright angelic band 

Yes, another soul wae hastening 
To the spirits Father-Innd. 


He whom earth had scorned and hated, 
‘He whom man had doomed to die 
‘With a band of lovingangels, 
Trod the pathway to the tky. 


‘Thus Jn this cold world of sorrow, 
‘Thos in this dark world of sin, 

‘When your earthly friends forsake you 
Then the angels take you Ín, 


mess | inspiring ‘ouch, more thi 
From Answers to Questions—A. J. Da 


Intervention of a Celestial Personage. 


-didst thou pour into this faulty urn of clay, pn thrille, 
‘Those purer essences, that make this life a day g 
Or constant atrife, along, long struggle between 
‘The better part which by the world unseen, 

Is ever striving to plume its wings, and risa 


Into its native element the broad nnd boundless 


buhecd my name 
guosts as her 
an }brother of the 


= 


we have been to. 
faculty will give us all we ask.” x 

“I have no power to serve you,” I replied. 
“Good night ! 
The burly, short, black-haired rufin at- 
tempted to catch my arm again. 
vented by the silent tall gentleman, who for 
an instant stepped between us, and as quickly 
back to his place by the door. 


dies dilated on the uses and delights of| coul 
The happy and lovely little 

meanwhile not taking interest in the la 
or their topic, occupied her moments in play- 
ing with the flowing beard of the gentleman 

Presently one of the ladies addressed her- 
self tome and said; “Mr. Davis, may it not 
be true that poets, sages, and musicians, 


Of light, trath, itberty and love. 
Oh thon Eternal One, why didst thou canto, 
‘My son! upon the brink of death to pause, 


of his voice, seemed to 


“wonder of all Paris" was—ney- 
heard of ‘Alexis," 
dy before—I coul not deny the 
‘The as#prance and en- 

n with which the star-Des 
luced me as her ‘friend 


“Why do you run, my lad 

b aes bat h that | asked. “Do you not know me 
ace A aa Ant on teaa cha NT EREA at Athra ‘Uy the? Icing Ome 
speech, I had power to answer, “No, 
I do not know you.” 


never having 


now, round it thrown. 
‘Ob 1 1f there bo a great supernal power, 
Hear, hear my cry in this dark, midnight hour; 
And tell me why since early youth 
‘My soul with all its love of trath 


and conversed with. 


irits are soen, recognized, and conversed wi 
o reject a 


yw I am not one of those w! 
of well-substantinted facts just because thero is 
nothing in my individual experience to corroborate 


directly in front of us from a cross 

Mis beard and his hair were silky ate tte 
as the driven snow! He smiled and grace 
fully bowed ashe passed. The same tall, 
beautiful personage who had so suddenly dis- 
appeared months previous on the corner of 
Hudson and Spring streets. 

Returning the stranger’s salutation, as he 
passed us, I directed my companion’s atten- 
tion toward him. ‘There he goes!” said I 
hastily. “ Do you not recognize him as the 
man we saw in friend Hopper’s parlor? ”” 

The streets were filled with pedestrians at 
at that hour, and the stranger had time to 


ia 
Iy 


pear among the people before the eye 
A follow him. On farther inquiry, oe 
ever, I ascertained that my friend had not 
S | even seen the gentleman with the little girl, 
when they bewed and passed us at the cross. 
ing! While the whole operation seemed to 
me to be perfectly natural and common- 
yet those“who heard me speak of it 


who | themselves as incapable of believi 
crest | had seen any such ae pai Dea 


Hath yet by fate's cold hand been led, 
„O'er #ìimy paths of dark deceit to trend. 
‘Oh God, of justice and of trath, 

‘called to thee in early youth, 

1 called to thee for clearer light 

‘To guide my wandering fect aright. 

Bat the light that’s auld to come to ull 

‘Did not epon my spirit fali, 

And round me walls were closing In, 
Those walls have forced my soul to sin 
Against its innate love of right, 

And drove me forth in errors night~alone. 
‘The world looked on snd clapped hor bands 
‘Saying, see where a mortal stands 

‘Who dared to face the public scorn, 


“Life is very brief,” 
by. You can not outrun it.” 

ing nearer, almost touching me with 
ss, and with a voiee full of tenderness 
rength, he said, “Tell memy lad. Why 
do you run?” 

“I'm going home, sir. 
looking for me. 
neighbor's boys. 
supper, and I’m running home.” 

His tone was filled with 
“I, too, am going 


dispossessed my young brain. Df course I bow- 
ed entire agreement to everythi 
plendid presumption to affirm: 
therefore accepted me, or pretended to, as the 
lady’s ‘friend’? and “brother of the Great 
Parisian, whoeyer he might be, 


The whole company now rose to their feét. 
They looked villainous and revengeful. 
before one of them could speak, I opened the 
door and hastened down stairs to the street 
The lock bolt was in the sta 


Itis undoubedly true that the so-called 
spiritual appearances and manifestations of 
present nge are ns well-attested, and are auth 
cated by as large and respectable an array of 
nding facts and appenran 
of any past period of the world. Still I am unable 
torealize how the facts occur, 
spirit can make itself so palpable 
erson as to be scen, recognized, and conversed with 
When such a fact is developed 
tothe senses of a Seer, can and do other persons 
ent, not clairvoyant, realize anything unusual 7 
id you ever soe and converse with as) 
presence of men and women 7 If so, did any of the 
company speak or nct in any manner unusual ? 
spirits who make themselves tangible ton Seer or 
medium, exert.an influence onthe thoughts or actions 


have passed away, still take actiye int 
in what they so loved on earth?” 
“I think they do,” I replied. 
does not destroy the poet's heart nor annibi- 
late the sage’s soul.” 

How wonderful and beautiful!” exclaim- 
ed the other lady with enthusiasm. 
dead are everywhere,” she added, ‘‘and yet 
to think that the dead are living! that to 
weep at the grave is to shed tears on orror !”” 
The beautiful little girl now listened, and 
the gentleman rose and walked to the window, 
where something without seemed particularly 
to attract his attention. 


nesses, as are corr 


especially how a 
and so certain in 


the key was out of the lock. 
dim I could scarcely discern anything. 

At this moment the tall gentleman unlocked 
the door, and stepped out with me upon the 
The locality was strange to me, 
but I knew that the North Riy 


Mother will be 
Tye been playing with the 
Tt was dark before we got 


Bartoni, with the air of one 
your kindness and gallantry 
cause you to agree to everything 
inclined to say or propose 

“Mr. Davis !” a delicious smile breaking 
out all over her artistic face. 
myengagement at the Park Theater com- 


y any mortal man. 


left as I faced the North, and thus determin- 
ed my course homeward. 
thank the gentleman for unlocking the door, 


“Are you going this way 
pointing toward our houso, and taking a few 


* * + * * * hd 

_ Thero is one more incident to relate relä- 
tive to the unexpected appearance and sud- 
den departure of the tall, silent gentleman, 
whom no one but myself seems to see, It may 
be remarked in this place, lest the reader may 
not receive tho whole force of these experiences 
that, while the personage is perfectly distinot 
and as natural an object to my eyes as is the 
form, face, and personal appearance of an: 
human being, yet it is surprising that no one 
beside myself seems to take any cognizance of 


» said him, no more, in fact, than any one would 


mences next Wednesday © 
“What a glorious Lady Mucheth 
rupted one of the gentlem 
smiled artistically at th 
audible applause. 
“Mr. Davis,” she blandly >roceeded, ‘‘be- 
fore my first appearance in America, it is my 
he parti ular friends of 


I started at a rapid pace for Hudson street 
which crosses Spring, wherein we were then 
le hastening along, almost on 
a run, a voice behind me said— 
“Why do you run, my son? 


“The tomb is not an empty affair, 
the venerable Quaker. 
speak of graves and si 
The sister of 
grave to weep. 

The gentleman began walking to and fro, 
his countenance wearing an uncasy express- 
10n, and his lips moving as though whispering 
somothing to himself. 

The little girl, pale and agitated, drew 
She threw back and forth her] their 
head, and put her hand on his palm, endeay- 
oring to draw his eyes towards her. 

‘Raith destroys the sting of death,” said 
the noble philanthropist. 
on faith to give you victory over the grave.’’ 
“ I believe that the spirit is emancipated 


“Perhaps you will be ableto perceive what I 


would ask you. Have you “The scriptures 
ulehers in a serious 


azarus went to the 


ersonally any experi- 
ew Testament (tenti- 
fied to by five witnesses) such ns Moses and Elias 
appearing and conversing as though they wero still 
in mortal bodies? I want to realize the practical 
workings of such manifestations. Can you relate 
anything of your own certain knowledge—something 
positive and palpable in your own experience—which 
will serve to bring this subject within my compre- 


igh world, are you vo blind, 
thort sighted, you could not woe behind 
mask my apirit wore ? 
God, and must I ever wear this mask 
And ín this borrowed light of others bask 


We will walk together.” 

His beautiful form towered up by my side. 
The road was scarcely visible, and the old 
trees sounded dolofully, but I was not afraid. 
Together we walked in silence through the 
wood and up the road toward “home.” 
about to ask him to enter with me, but he 


vadmiringly. She | residing. Whi 


It was past the midnight hour. 
And that yoice sounded clear and 
distinct as it did years before in the road 
which led through the forest. 
Slackening my pace, the gentleman 
glided up tomy side, touched my left tomple 
with the forefinger of his right hand, and 


If T by falsehood must thus be hedged around 
‘Until my apirittrails ite pinions on the ground, 
Why did not thy hand, Almighty Cnuto t 
Working through thy eternal laws, 

Give me a nature sulted to the part 

Ahad to act, a thoughtless brain, a stony heart t° 


Searcely had these lagt words echood 
‘Through the prisons fearful gloom, 

‘When a ray of golden splendor 
Lighted up the litte room. 


ambition to conyin 


mine that you ari 
h, he ts so infurtly charming ! 
He would do anything for we, Mr, Dayis— 


Axswer: The human mind is ṣo organiz- 
ed as to present two apparently contradictory 
phases—that of Faith, without the least grain 
and that of Knowl- 


“Gone!” exclaimed I, more frightened 
‘as mot a sound in 
T listened at the gate to catch 
All was silent in 
Amid the rushing currents of 
my boyish heart was u feeling of sorrow—a 
vague regret—an undefinable yearning—a 
hymn of thanksgiving—a desire to speak once 


anything—at my soirces in P: 
the favorite of all the bean, 


who visited me 
t the beautiful 
So perfectly fasci- 


of external evidence, 
edge, without the least light from internal 
faith. Men will sacrifice more, strug, 
er, and die as martyrs for Faith ; 
Knowledge, they will do little and care loss, 
as though the human soul was made to live 


the retreating footsteps. 


Alexis was my protege. «Why do you goso rapidly, my son? and “Better depend 


nating, Mr. Davis, was the young man—such 
wonderful freedom in the 


“Tt is late,” I replied. ‘The folks are ex- 


faculty—a perfect, delicious tetes 


notice a portion of empty space. Notwith- 
standing this, there is always something in 
my own history to prove that the gentleman 
is a real personage. His words are as viv- 
idly remembered as are the words of my most 
» | intimate acquaintances. His ions 
at particular crises in my individual lifo have 
have been as positive and effectualas the in- 
fluences of any private friend and benefao- 
tor. These things I mention to gi è faota 
full force upon the question, «Whether 
Ap return in palpable form? and whether, 
while moving among mankind, they can influ- 
ence human thoughts and conduct? 

The object of the appearance, in the parler 
of the philanthropic Quaker, was never 
made known; but I now think it had some 


at the moment of death,” said ono of the f connection with the heavenward journey of 


pecting me, and I’m going home.” 
: “Going home !”” Ea REE with deep 
tenderness—T too, am going home.”” 

Years had dropped away since first those 
similar words were spoken to my car. 


more with the stranger who met me in the 


$ f his 
hour of darkness. Re a 


aight 
‘With their robes all white ‘and glistatng, 
And thelr starry crowns of Nght. 


time the young man would © 
states and open the evening’s conversation. 
And, Mr. Davis” — 

“One moment I interrupted, 
must be some difference between the Paris 


«The tomb of yesterday is nothin, 
irit whose cast-off body was laid i 
that true, Mr. Davis? 
something about this subject,”” 
“Aro you not the] 


andgdie for unsubstantial convictions and sen- 
timents, Few minds realize the astounding 
The Real, about which 


influence of Ideas. 
the world clamors so yehemently, is of least 
importance to countless multitudos. 


The ensuing eight years of my life were 
(Sce the “Magic Staff” giving a 


E {friend Hopper’s spirit, which was not long 
delayed after that memorable visitation. 
The last incident of the kind oceurred be- 
tween my present residence and the city of 


‘The company seemed to take no interest in] Newark. Very early on Monday morni 
tho gentleman, who was pacing the floor, at} when the villago was all astir ové® some 
they notice | recent news from the “seat of war ” (1861), 


came greatly agitated. 
same personage who overtook me many years 
I asked with considerable apprehon- 


history of the author’s life. ) 
year I was residing in New York. 
very day was occupied in the examination of 
tho sick who sought relief through the pow- 
A lecture was given 
every cyening onthe Revelations of Nature. 
‘Thus days and eyonings wore appropriated. 


‘Sat and listened as in prayer, 


Then a hand, whose dewy fingers 
He hed never felt before, 

Gently smoothed his care worn forehead, 
Gently smoothed sto'er and o'er. 


And a voice of swootost music 
‘Softly murmured in his ear, 


fense of Faith (the *Tdeal’’) the inhabitants 
of every country will declare war; and for 
shadowy convictions all warriors will cheer- 


clairvoyant and me. 

“No, no—not the least, Mr. Davis—not 
O, Mr. Davis how could you say 
What a phenomenon you are, Mr. Da- 
‘There is something about you so—what 
shall Teall it—Je ne sais guei. 


the end of the parlor, nor di 
the beautiful little girl that walked and play- | I 
My conclusion was that thoy 
and did not care 

He was a stran- 


fully braye every danger, to the death. 
ur interrogator is very earnest in the 


*«Do you not wnow me?” he tendorly in- 
Then hurriedly, and without pause, 
“Wo may meot again.” 


ed by his side. 
knew him very intimatol 
to break in upon his mood 


ers of clairvoyance, 


another’s experience “to his 
To see what another has felt, 


had a presentiment of some ‘news 
which would come to me from a different 
uarter of the world. Soon after broakfast 
went forth to enjoy the light of the rising 


ger to me, however, and I experienced some | sun, to examine the beauty of the landscape, 
regret that friend Hopper did not introduco to hear tho songs of the birds, and, more than 
I longed with much curiosity | all, to ascertain what was meant by the 


I was overcome with surprise, not unmingl- 
od with reverence for my unknown friend. 

Together we walked in silence up Hudson 
street to the corner of Spring, which was but 


Under the pretense of being ill, or secking 
aid for some absent friend, many persons 
would place themselves in the chair before mo, 
The object in every caso was different. 


"Brother wo have come to bring thee 
Words of comfort, words of cheer. 


‘Look not forward to the morrow 
‘With auch wild and fearfat dread, 


But it is possible, however, to 
paint a picture, to relate an adventure, or to 
‘founded on facts,” so vividly as 
to distinctly impress the scenes and incidents, 


“Please let mo just say that 1”’—— 
“Impossible, Mr. Davis—impossible! You 


do so truly belong to my coturte—no, no, it to know who ho was. 


sentimont of ‘* news ™ that T was to receive. 


“ Tho grave is a gloomy place,” was my | Leisurely and thoughtlessly I walked on- 
“ But fward, 


a fow stops from our office and residonco. 
As wo turned the corner, I ventured to look 
squarely at the face of tho stranger. 


‘B’re the sunlight gilds the mountains 
‘You'll be numbered with the dead. 


‘Men shall come and lingor round yon, 


wanted tidings of wandering relatiy 
had suddonly disappeared from their homes, 
and had not been heard from since. 


even the appearance of personages and their 
actions, whereby another's mind may be made 
ipate and realize the thoughts and 


response to the remarks of the lady, 


l E: 
What she was driving at it is not gloomy to thoso who can seo beyond 


She talked very rapidly, and urged the ‘ im- 


My favorilo rosort ia always among the 


If the sister of Lazarus had had | hilly slopes and mountain-paths of Llewellyn 
power given her to look over the burial ground | Park, one mile west of home in the beauti- 
to tho fertile plains of the Spirit Land, her | ful village. From the sheer force of attrac- 

joy rather | tion and habit, one would naturally think 


certainly was the same tall, silent, 
entleman who had 
Jer's parlor, and w 


possible” with suc 
than ever bewildered, 
words to my one. 


vehomence, I was more 
Sho employed fifty 
The gontlomen, all except 
the one seated nearest the door, entered into 
the spirit of the Indy’s extraordinary dis- 


wanted information relative to property af- 
But no visitors of this class ever 
diverted my mind from tho Sick and the Lec- 
Invariably they wore refused the at- 
tention they so porsistently sought. 


p: 
emotions of the artist or narrator. 
manner the most lasting impressions can be 
imparted by one mind to another. 
od is better than philosophy for the millions, 


Gazing down with fearful awe, 


ring that a demon helped you rotected mein the gam- 
Mighteous 


ho let mo out at the front 
door; and now, secing his white hair and 
snow-like beard, I fally recognized him as the 


thinking tears would havo been tears of j 
nee [per Primal than those of sorrow and loneliness. 


Jen God of light and love, 


my steps would have involunt turned 


“That’s my bolief,” responded the lady—| thither; but, unthinking and objeotless still, 
“but I would give worlds of woalth, if I had | and contrary to the routine of oustom in 


who deem Faith “a pearl of groat price,” 
and Knowledge at best but a groat “stone” 
ht roll away from the 


on who overtook me in the dense old 
Assured on thes points, I was about 
to express my astonishment and my gratitude, 


Of all the talk, her emphatic use 
of the term ‘ impossible” was the least com- 
I obtained a sonso that some- 


‘That he sonde the rain and sunshino 
‘To the vultare and the dove; 


‘Never thinking that God's angels, 


One day the lotter-carrier brought a note 
It contained a card with these pen- 


which the angels of | ciled words—“‘at home, to-morrow cyoning at 


thom to givo, to know it is all true.” 
tomb of ignorance. 


rambling, T went through the village oast- 


Tho door-bell rang at this moment, and | ward, in the direction of Newark. At 
the noble philanthropist answered it instead | T took tho side path paging toward a grove 
g 


when in an instant he disappeared. 
foro, I listoned to catch the sound of his ro- 
Only the watchman’s fect on 


was very ‘‘impossiblo.”” 
not lot mo explain my state and position. 
The chaneo for me to speak ton words was 


Looking outward inte cause, 
Bec that every human being 
Ja governed by unchanging Jaws, 


On the opposite side was tho on- 
graved name of “Sarah J. Bartoni,’” 
note was beautifully written, and vei 


amply freighted with philosop! 
nd explanations, sufficient to answer nearly 


of the servant. arlor door open | of almost leafless troes. © 


a beauti- 


joman and the} ful rock near the corner of aù open field, I 
assed out into the hall, and as I | hastoned to its sido and rested tranquilly for 


sturbed the stillness of 
T stood transfixed, unablo for the 
joment to moye or speak. Perhaps the 
7 ra night thief. 


as ho wont out. 


all essential questions in our 
of thought, we pass to the following account 
t peaptioal roaponse to questions 


to “impossible,” so 1 settled back in tho | the opposite corner 
ol pane pelemed chair and resigned myself 


verpowering stylo and splondid k i 


“New YORK, “ig fra om tho sound of their footsteps, 
eni 
clactoyant physiol- Thoy soomed to be so 


“Mra. Goorge Wilson Burtoni 


pliments to Mr. Davis, the great asconded the stairs, 


many minutes. Those momenta were filled 
(Concluded on fourth page.) 


criminals, idiots and tho insane ; or whether every 
unity which mon themselves onjoy shall not 
d by them to the equally free choice of wo 


THE PRESENT AGE. That fie neat he 
Se Editor. Dattlo-ficlda, they shi 
DORUS M. FOX. Editor. H 


Mas. 8, A. Hontos, 
Pnor. B, Wiurrnr. 


flag a 
od their blood to save t 
the nation, and they must be given the,right 
And why not, then, to those women who 
thousands and sent their sons sud hi 
feld, and now they lio in neglected graves? L 
titions be circulated, asking for nth, 
ment, giving woman the right of suffrage. 
be taken to every house, from door to door, 
bo naked to siga. Let them be carried 
counting rooma of oar business men, and let us s 
if the man who gavo the bal 


men, 

1 send the heartiest God-speed to your labors and 
omis, ‘Tho cause ix but part of the general 
from the fotters of ancient 

And success is sure ; for 
Amorica, in blood and upon a hundred fields, asim 
tho firm hoart and hope of her best children, is con- 
socrated to Liberty. 


emancipation of society fi 
injustice and impolicy. 


} Corresponding Baitors. 


George Winuian Contis 


LHe WILLIS: «tors Now York Department. : 
The Committeo on Permanent Organiza- 


Mrs. LOVE M.WILLIS, | 


It is safo to say that the 
Cleveland was greatly 
tion, as it will bo 
ject is fairly presented. 
f the claims and di 


who are ignorant 


a agi will refuse it to wom 
power of mon te say no, When they know that we 
Roro for it so much. Stuart Mill, of England, who 
fen tower of strength to the cause of woman, once 
snid that © woman is weak, but take away 


Atl communications for this Del 
drewsed, No. 16 West 24th St, 


Mrs. E. L. WATSON, 


tion reported the following list of officers of 
the convention, which was adopted, 
nouncemont of the name of T. W. Higginson 


Editor Chi'dren’s Departmen’. 


of the advocates of this reform who deride it. 
Many who at first revolt at the idea of thier 
ghtors going to the polls 


wives, sistersand d 
to yote, when the 


All communications for this department should be 
addressed to Mrs. E. L. Watson, 


as president was recieved with loud spplause : 

Prosident—Thomas Wentworth Higginson 
of Rhode Island. 

Seeretaries—Mrs. Myra Bardwell of Mi- 
nois, Mrs. Mary F. Davis of New York. 

One Vice President from each of the states 
ropresented was also named, and the report 
Tho President on taking the chair 
made quite a lengthy speech, but as it con- 
tained very little of interest, directly con- 
nected with the suffrage movement, we do not 
regard it of sufficient importance to publish. 
In fact there was more of real merit and di- 
rectly to the point in the fow remarks mado 
by the temporary chairman, than in the long 
speech mado by Col. Higginson. 

On motion of Mrs. Lucy Stone, tho eom- 
mittee on permanent organization of the con- 
vention was also charged with tho duty of 
preparing a basis of organization, constitu- 

Wo wore in attendance at every session of | tion, and by-laws for a National Woman Suff- 
the above Convention, held in Cleveland Ohio, | rage Association, and to report alist of of- 
November, “24th and 25th,” being the first | ficers for the same, 

National Convention on the subject of Wo- 
man’s Suffrage. We attended not only for} Hanaford, of Massachusetts, remarking that 
the purpose of more fully satisfying ourself | probably she was tho only woman living, who 
of the plans, and purposes of those promi- 
nently engaged in tho furtherance of this | ordain her own son to the samo holy work 
cause, and by being thus brought in contact 
with the leading spirits of the movement, be 
ablo to form a more correct opinion, as to 
the early attainment of the desired object 
but also to report the proceedings so far as we 

“Golieved them to be of interest and profit to 
our readers, at least so far as space in our 
columns would permit. 

We rogard thisas the most important re- 
formatory movement of 


and she Ís as strong and couraj 
will not forget the men who h 
first wo opened our lips. 

are part of the history of this g 
the usurpation of the age, 
far distant when Ohio will no longer reckon women 
among idiots, lunatics and paupe 
for tho welfare of men as wi 
we rise or fall together 


stood by us since 
bors in the crase 


SSS eee 
Kalamazoo, Saturday, Dec. 11, 1869. 
peor oe cael Sie ERS 


I believe the time is not 


For the Pausent AGE, 

ecco — cath ell ns women, and 
Friends in Ohio, make 
Let hor bo the first to 


T seem to hear a wailing sound of woe, 
‘And soe, on many a fce», most blank deapale, 
‘While still, the wortd i» running to and fro, 
Nor stops to question what should bring it there. 
‘The Christian world stopa not Ita woo to share, 
‘Stops not to lighten loads, to bundens bear, 
Kor seeks to imitate the lowly life 
‘Of Nim, the Christ, whosessored mame they wear, 
So all tho groaning world with sin Is rifo, 
‘Though much there be of falth and much ef prayer. 
Soal the groaning world Is filled with strife, 
‘And will be, until the dead are born to Ufe; 
When lore shall dwell in every human heart, 
Thila wall of woe shall evermore depart. 


yours the banner State! 
prociaim that every citizen, twenty-one years of age, 
irrespective of color or sex, has the inalienable right 


Many othor speeches were made during the 
day and cyening, one by Mrs. Cole, 
Mrs. Livermore, which we shall try to make 
The committee on con- 


audone by | and it is not 
doctrines wil] prove debasing. The change 
proposed in society offers a more expanded 


room for heroaftor. n 
it of | circle of infiuence to all ladies, and to the 


stitution reported, but wo do not deem 
sufficient interest to our readers to publish. 
Thursday morning the report of the com- 
mittee on Organization was adopted. Th 
only clause that elicited discussion of partio- 
ular interest was the following. 
No distinction on account of sex shall | courage. 
exer be mado in membership or in the selection of | their motto. 
officers of this society; but the general principle, 
shall be that one-half bemen, and one-half women. 


Mr. McConnell mored that ‘tho words referring to | until ever: 
the division of officers between Indies and gentlemen “3 


The Woman’s Suffrage National Con- 


The Prosident then introduced Rev. Phebe 

Heo opposed the division of the officers in such ab- 
soluto terms and thought it would be better left to 
the voters of the convention to seleet oitber males 
herself a,ministor of the gospel, was about to | Me Blaokwoll thought the clause necessary, and 
hoped Mr. McConnell would not object to it. 

The clause was again read, and Mr. McConnell re- 
marked that he wished neither sex to bo gagged 
and thought the section for admitting either ladies 
and gentlemen covered the ground sufliciently. 

Mrs. Stone was sorry to have the section disturbed. 
She thought men and women were to govern, work 
and plan together. There are about as many men 
as women, are about alike any way 
in so that it will be understood that ladies and gen- 
tlemon should both be desirable as officers. 


REMARKS OF MRS. HANAFORD, 

“l came up from Antioch College yesterday, hav- 
ing paid a visit to my son who is in attendance 
Isend him to your State, because the doors 
; | of your institutions of learning in Ohio unlike those 
in my own State are open to the admission of wo- 
man on the true basis of the equality of the soxes. 
Although when at home the tears flow as I think of 
the distance that separates us, yot I will not send 
him te an institution that closes its doors to woman. 
I have protested with sll my strenj 
clusiveness of Muassaehusetts’ eol 
that not a single dollar may be given to one of them 
ns its doors to our daughters ns well as 


and individual 


It should be talked out squarely, 


tled, and not left to inference. under. | Convention: 


the times, view it as | until it oper 


They seo no light or 
etimes, (God help thom) no 
I havo neon spirits that liv- 
|od only for self. If you and I were alono, 
how could we make the world beautiful 2 So 
if we carry nothing but ideas of self to the 
t world, we mako a lonely world for our- 
from | selvos. Tt is for this reason I have pressed 
s| upon you to-day the analysis of judgment. I 
know of the ones who bayo passed on before. 
I know that all ix woll with the great and 
good man; that in the college of the botter 
d he bas taken his degree. 
whose lives he bas pressed one little gleam_of 
bappiness, will wreathe around his shining 
head a crown of sunbeams. 
with fearful apprehension the Jaws of stern 
judgment in the case of the drunkard, the 
xtortioner, the angry man, and even the 
h| man of science who bas been bound only to 
earth. When they come to me with contract- 
ed brows and moan with bitter regret that 
they had not known the reality of judgment 


ions of spirits from beyond the| stand on every hand. 
learn that we may ascend from | beauty, and som 
Wo Jearn | companionship. 


ives the benefit instead of an agent. | by the revelati 
ther, we cannot, in view of the above 
afford to put trayoling agents into 
old, and must rely, as heretofore, 
pon our friends in every community 
Jero the Ace goes, to work for us. 
member your neighbor can have it 
fthreo months for only fifty cents, six 
o| months one dollar, 

We received a letter yestorday from that 
old and noble worker, Jeremiah Brown, of 
Battle Creek, from which, although it is but 
one of many like voices, we give the following 
extrast to our readers, although not intended 


tho lowest round to the highest. 
from astronomy and goology that our planes 
was once but a crude mass. Wo know not 
where it moved: But we can judge something | 
of the past whon we seo those fiery spe 
in the blue skies, something of naturo 

whence camo our beautifal planet. 
wo explore by night the footsteps of those 
shining children of eternity, who are, the el- 
dor brothers and sisters of our world, we ma; 
judge somothing of what we have passe 
through, as we read those fiery scriptures. 
We know there was a time when judgment 
was pronounced on its erratic course, and it 
was called home to take a place in the solar 
All this teaches us that in long cy- 
cles of time formations were in process, 
judgment was pronounced upon them and fres 
forms came forth ; and so creation rose from 
the inorganic to the organic. Types of being 
ea that took those vast monstrous shapes which 


ubject is presented as 
Mrs. Severance, Mrs. Lucy Stone, and other 
advocates, do present it, can look forward 
with pleasure and nothing wrong lin their 
dropping a bellot into the ballot box, but 
everything to hope from tho favorable change 
that may be effected thereby. 
noble, dignified and highly polished behavior 
characterize every lady of the convention, 


I have always felt n great in- 
terest in your success, and I can assure you that I 
feel none the less so now. I think that the Aon 
speaks for itself, and if the Spiritualists of the whole 
country do not sustain it well, it will be a burnin, 
shame to them, whether they know it or not. 
hero, allow me to say that I think it would be woll 
for you to devote more space for advertising, and oi 
course you will have to give less reading mat- 
ter; the renders cannot complain of that, s/ they 
do not see that it is sustains 


feared that the contact of their 


They have no right to expect a great treat u 
If each subscriber would onl, 
scriber, the Age would be pla 

. Isay then, make an effort for new i 
and good-paying advertisements, even if you have | AJ] this required numerous j 


with what convulsion nature dies. 


that they bad not known that it came imme- 
diately—then it is I would proclaim to the 
whole world God's immutable laws of justice. 
I sce not a single act or deed man has done, 


y ob- | tellus that the lawis at work. Firstin atoms, 
then monstrous growth, then beautiful forms. 
judgments. We 


to gito an entire page to it. 


ho may be left with a large 


but God has written judgment upon it. 


ian d Wek 
e- | dies mid throes of fire and blood. We inom |. a, the disciples of the old philosophy tam- 


+ it promises increased wages 
that firo and blood, storm and tempest bave 


We thank our good brother, but shall r 


consideration in the world. To 


some minds it will add new fire and power, to 
others it will communicate fresh vigor and 


frain from filling the Aog with advertisements 
for another year, trusting that our circulation 
may have sufficiently increased to avoid re- 


poring with the people's welfare by telling 
them that God's judgments are in the future; 
when they are with us to-day, 


marked all upheavals of ancient time, and na- 
ture sobs out her last death-pang only to arise 


Wo have been|#gain. This is geological history- It is by 


Agitate and royolutionize” is 
“ Push ahead” is their devise, 


and push ahead they seem determined to do 


should this voice be stilled in death, where 
Answer my soul from thy 
own day book—there shall I meet the ao- 


sorting to that expedient. 
tempted by liberal offers to insert certai 
kinds of advertisements but haye refraine’ 


of successive life and death, that 
d | every blossom has been perfected. We know 
not how many judgments were pronounced to 


would I stand? 


posing barrier has been over- 


The State Convention. 


Thisis the week for our Annual Conven- 
tion, and before our next issue the Spiritual- 
ists of this stace will meet for consultation as 
to the progress of our cause, and for social 


from doing so, we think for good reasons. 
We intend to make the Aaz a paper whose 
pages can be looked upon with pleasure a 
profit by all. The question is, will you, go 
reader, aid us in this work ? 

We shall next week commence the publica- 
tion of a story of deep interest, written ex- 
pressly for the Preses? Aoz, by one of our 
most popular writers, Mrs. Annie Denton 


count. And though I know that progress 
is for me, and justice is tempered with mercy, 
I cannot trust to progress to wipe away the 
sins of the past, till I have earned my re- 
ward. The hopes and wishes unfulfilled aro 
How often we pass through 
life with nothing but the sunshine in our 
souls to cheer us—no silver or gold. There 
is judgment or recompense for all this. 


He only can tell how oft 
the floral gems have perished, and offered 
od | forms of sacrifice to His hand before it was 
perfected. And it may be God’s judgment 
is on it yet, to bring forth forms our mortal 
eyes may never bebold. Even in human des- 
tiny, there were gathered together mighty 
kingdoms and powerful dynasties. We know 


perfect \this rose. 


all counted too. 


benefit. 


of earth as well as 


In the great duties of life, 
man and woman should go side by side—in matters 
of State or the ballot box, as well as at home, andin 

“What God has joined together let not 


we may, socially or politically, it is most cer- 
tainly destined to affect more orless all the re- 
Jations of life. Wo shall never succeed in| hen put asunder!” Far too long have they been 
removing the terrible evil of Intemperance 
from the world, until woman holds in her} soting. 1 
Licentiousness and tho | physical ab 
ted out until] (La 


AFTERNOON SESSION. 

The hall was crowded at an early hour with 
the same class of auditors as were present 
yesterday. By two o’clock the hall, galleries 
and the corridors were so full that there was 
Every step on the flight 
of stairsleading up to the gallery was con- 
verted into a seat and occupied by ladies. 
The seats reserved for delegates were only re- 
tained for them by the presence of a man em- 
ployed for that purpose. 

Mrs. Lucy Stone, with some pleasant re- 
read several letters sent to the 


art. If I had time I would like to answer many 
the objections which aro urged against women 
said they have not the strength. the 
ty—as if it required a great amount 
o up and drop a ballot into the box ! 
hile riding in a car from Buffalo to 
So too of the | Cleveland, a few nights since, there was a fellow 

passenger, a woman not larger than myself with five 
small echildren—there were so many I had nearly 
tten the number—the youugest but three weeks 
the eldest not six years 
rotector or assistasnt she was travelling with her 
little onestrom Troy to Chicago. When her husband 
went west, she was unable to accom} 


great social evil, cannot be blot 
we grant to woman the ballot. 

present corrupt condition of the political 
world; womans presence and influence, neces- 
sary to purify and elevate, must and can only 
come by placing in her hands the ballot. 
as we sincerely do this view of the | now, when his family was to join him, he had not 
subject, we shall continuo to give to it much 
of our attention, and keep our readers fully | was doing what the strongest man would not under— 
informed as to the progress of the cause 


no standing room. 


Without any male 


the means to come for them. With the eldest se- 


yeroly ill, the second in her arms, this heroic woman 


There is not a man here who would attempt 


“Angels from ‘friendship gather half thelr joy," 
Nee-| why should we prot esteem these gatherings as 


Among the many 
advantages derived from these assomblages, 
not the least is the opportunity for forming 
acquaintance and for social intercourse. 
Mrs. Livermore wanted no particular clause for | Friendships have thus been formed at our 
s betwoen persons from different 


stand that a woman’s convention is not an anti-man | parts of the state; and when we realizethat we 
convention, and docs not propose -to interfere with 
of the rights of men. 

fr. McConnell moved to strike out all after the 
His motion was carried and tl 
tion, as amended, adopted. 


that from the Roman brothers, came forth 
mighty empires that ruled the world. The 
powers of Hindostan, Egypt and Syria, each 
fulfilled a special purpose, some of scientific, 
others of metaphysical study. Some were en- 
trusted with the destiny of man in one direc- 
tion, and some in another ; and as esch had 
Ww. ta ri T a worked out its mission, judgment To pro- 

e would adore and worship Thee, whom | nounced upon it. Wo saw the handwriting R F 
mankind have in every age, as Jehovah, ais RT «Jt must perish,” and the know some of God’s truths bave been given 


Cridge, of Washington, D. C. This is the idea of judgment to which I 
have invited your attention. 


rate a new ministry. 


Let us inaugu- 
Is there no judgment 
ment pronounced upon the old? Shall these 
ical systems which wring the wealth 
from the people's pockets, be permitted to 
uphold the rotten theories which on every 
hand are crumbling to the earth? 


Reported for the Parerxt Aon. 


Lecture by Mrs. Emma Hardinge, 


DELIVERED AT HARMONIAL HALL, PHILADEL- 
PHIA, SUNDAY MORNING Noy. 21, 1869. 


to you by spirit communication. 


Biot above and beyond this as 


Spiritualists, we should come together with 
the deepest love glowing in our hearts, fer 
all humanity, a% well as for each other. 
should not be ajctuated by a mere sectarian 
Jito natural and proper that re- 
formers should Éhorish a warm attachment for 
each ether as co-workers for the accomplish- 
ment of their objects ; but we must remem- 


Allah, or whatever name—the creative Fath- kingdom was divided and given to another. 
St Our souls expand into adoration and | Tn many high places now, the silence is only put them into system ; but we do know that 
worship as we gaze down the ages and behold | broken by the voice of the owl or bittern, and 
the ever open page of thy Scriptures unwrit- | the murmur of winds plays around the de- 
ten by the hand of man; how thou hast caying relics. Why, Ob, why was God’s 
launched into spase countless worlds and judgment heavy upon them? Why was it! We know that the day 
strung them into a magnetic line of harmony ; | his rule that they should perish? They were 
how thou hast borne us upward on the wing | only expressions of man's rude strength. 
of knowledge. O, we worship Thee in every They were not expressions of masterly mind 


not how much life will be granted to you to 


the chains are breaking. The best 
of the age have not come to the rescue, but 
we know they do not lean tr ecclesiasticism. 


ecclesiastical and political systems is upon us. 
Judgment has been pronounced by no arch- 
angel, but by the still small voice that ever 


the first proclamation of thi 


new dispensation by the angelic 
teachings bave! been against di 
between God'’s children, th 


d all humarhity 


a journey even to the next town with such a charge! 
(Lsughter.) And yet they say woman is not strong 
We had in this car an illustration 
of the different kinds of men. 


convention, from Richmon Fish Jr. Edmond | &*™ 
Eggleston, Hon. Sharon Tyndale, and othi 

The convention then elected the fo 
named persons as officers of the 
Womans Suffrage Association, for, 


The convention was called to order by Mrs. 
Lucy Stone Blackwell, who read the call. 
Judge J. B. Bardwell, of Chicago, was chos-}man who, I know, did not forgot that he had a 
ee temporary chairman, and Mrs. Mary F. 
Davis, of New Jersey, temporary secretary. 

Upon taking the chair Judge Bardwell re- 


‘There was one young 


‘Through that long night he did many acts 
of kindness, while the weary mother went to and fro 
looking after the comfort of her little ones. And 
there was another man Tho, when the babe cried 
5 with pain nnd weariness, surlily told the mother she 
turned his thanks for the honor conferred up- aeh to scare it and mnke it keep still. Ze ought 


conbim. It was unnecessary for him to speak 
at length in regard to the object of the meet- 
ing; it had been stated in tho call by Mrs. 
He said they were met for the forma- 
tion of an American Woman's Suffrage Asso- | py Woman. 
ciation, which shall be represented in every | heaven, and among men, in this nation, whereby it 
state of this great nation; and not only every 
State, but every city, town and county, from 
the Atlantic to the 


Preerpent—Henry Ward B 

Vick PRESIDENTS AT LARI 
genson, Mary A. Livermore, — 
Garrison, Mrs. W. T. Hazard, 
liam Curtis, Celia M, Burleigh, 
Julian, Margaret V. Longley. 

Cuarnman or Exxovriva Coss 


to hare been “seared™ out of the car into the wild 
The {wind blew a hurricane, andj on sich n 
night I would not turn a dog out of my door ; but 
I did want to drive him out inte the storm and dark- 


We demand a right to the ballot, and as sure os 
if the country js saved, it must be 
There is no other name given under. 


Forrrox Connesroxpixe Smonmtanr-— 
Julia Ward Howe. 


Mrs. Mary F. Davis, of New-Jorsy, was 
next introduced. The following is an ab- 


atract of her Address : 


stead of adoptin, 
was advocated alt | 
are glad to say ‘ey 0 
we do exemplify: 


Gulf of Mexico to Canada. Conrnesronpine Secnetary—Myra Brad- 


to seonre to women the right of suffrage equal 
to men, and to hare the laws changed when- | custody of her children. Although they are hers 
ever they are oppressive upon woman. While 
the committee upon credentials were prepar- 
ing their report, Mrs. Mary F. Davis read 
the following letters. 


70 Wirow Street, Broortrs, N. Y. 
To the American Woman's Suffrage Association. 
From the invalids chamber and the cri 

I send you my most earnest “God speci 

humanitarian work. Many that will stand upon the 

platform at Cleveland, Nove 


She commenced by alluding to the laws in her 
own and other States which forbid the mother the Sxcnetantes—Henry B 
Blackwell, Amanda Way. 

‘Tneasunen—Frank B. Sanborn. 

One Vice President and one member of the 
executive committee was also elested from 
eaeh state represented. 

The following resolutions offered by Mr. 
Bradwell of Chicago, were adopted. 


Resolved, That we earnestly request all etato and 
national assoeiations formed for the purpose of aid- 
ing in giving sufrage to woman tobecome auxiliary 
and to co-operate with the American Woman's Suf- 
frage Association, believing that by concert of ne- 
tion on the part of all sosicties and associations 
formed in the nation for this purpose, sufrage will 
sooner be extended to woman. 

Resolved, That while we appreciate the services of 
the papera devoted to the adroeacy of woman suf- 


in the highest sense, though her claim is superior to 
all others, yet in spite of all her care and trials for 
her babes, they do not belong to her. 
one of them but may be taken from her by the strong 
arm of her husband, sustained by the law—torn 
from hor arms and thrust into the wide world. This 
I do not stand here to work upon your feel- 
I wish it were fiction, but it isthe 
Jn every State except Kansas and N. 
d aay be wrested from its mother by 
Col. Higginson once wrote: “Every 
woman becomes a Madonna by the aradle of her first 
(There is a great society known ns the 
church, a large part of which worship that 
pure and saintly woman who was the mother of the 
Years hence woman will be so um- 
derstood and appreciated, that she, too, will be wor- 
ped as the mother of the race. 
be so anointed that they will see clearly what 
they now discern but dimly. ` 
‘As Itravel about the country and meet suffering 


les chair, | York the chil 
in your | her husband, 


T = stood on the 
3 Rights Convention | hristi 

the samo city, sixteen yenrs ate Christian 
from the standpoint of American opinion t 
that time, and comparing the “then’’ and the “now,” 
‘enn you not feel that the victory is almost won? If 
God and nature have deerced from the beginning 
that man and woman “shall not stand as equals”? in 
all that sppertains to the highest development of 


religion, opponer 
or social oppre: 


pressing the doing good, 


Bidding dim fise and strive again, 
Knowest thouxiot adroopiag heart, 
Staking beneath alsfertunes blight? 
Go then, and friendahip'srarmth tinpart, 

And give to hfma ray of Tent” 

In view of our profesnion before the world, 
as Spiritualists for the last twenty years, as 
lovers of humanity and friends of a uni 
of all political, reli 
ions, let us come together 


with an earnest 4 


the human race, then is onr civilization a mockery, | .. 


und our christianity a failure frage, we recognize no newspaper asthe official or- 


gan of the American Woman's Suffrage Association, 

Speeches were made in the afternoon and 
evening, by ex-Goy. Root, of Kansas. Mrs. 
Ames, of California, Mrs. Swank, of Indi- 


others, in the cars, in the cities, in the country, 
everywhere, they take hold of my very henrt strings. 
Sacred indeed is the mission of the mother of an im- 
mortal soul! Humanity and hope have waited while 
ed, for the dawn of woman 
suffrage—till that is seoured, we may look in vain 


Fraxces D. Gace. 
LETTERS FROM GEORGE W. oUm 


Xoara Buone, Srarsx Isvaxp, N. Y., 
November 18, 1809,” $ 


weary years have 


to work in unison. 


Dzar Mapane :—I was very gind to sign the call | for justico to woman in other departments. The 
jmestion | doors of society will not be fully opened to them un- 
t to the | til they are citizens, endowed with all the privileges 
command the most | of American citizenship. Then will woman receive 
pote There sre many persons who| equal wages with men for equal work. 
sec and deplore the disadvantage under which wo-| around me on every hand and seo the suffering la- 
Saen still labor In modern society, but who do not see | boring women. I see the fifty thousand sewing wo- 
‘that a share in political power would help them ; 
and sueh persons, I hope, will be persuaded not | edness. Never will they receive a just remuncra- 
tore by the argument than by the tone and ehsrac-| tion for their work, until women have the ballot, a 
voice in making the laws which gorern hor, 
Brothers, ns you sit beside the crystal sironms of 
e, drinking your fill, thiuk of your sisters, 


ana, Mrs. Lucy Stone, Mrs. Livermore, Mrs. 
Severance, and many others, which we should 
be glad to report, but for the reason that we 
cannot for want of room. 
hereafter favor our readers with the beautiful 
addr of Mrs, Burleigh, of New York. Wo 
regard it as the most elaborate essay of the 
convention, and delivered. with the most 
charming grace, fully, presenting the ¢laims 
of women to equality everywhere with man. 

The closing exercises of the convention 
were of deep interest. n A 

Mrs. Cutler said the managers of this con- 
vention had got enough unused material to 
serve for several days; but the people of 
Cleveland have been given something te think 
of, and the attendance here indicated that 
people had begun to think. 
speaker felt like saying, “I’ve seen tho 
coming of the glory of the Lord.” 

Mrs. Lucy Stone being introduecd as the 
last speaker of the evening, said there had 
been so many good things spoken hero, that 
she thought the audience would disporse with 
better feelings than should sho detain them 
with extended remarks, 
allude to the progress made within the year, 
and especially remarked upon the great con- 
ventions held in Chicago, Boston, Cincinnati 
and St. Louis, to which must be added this 
one, more comprehensive than all; and to- 
night she felt that the workers in this cause 
had reason to thank the people of Cleveland, 
not only for personal kindness but for their 
attondanee of these meetings. 

Mrs. Livermore said delegates had como 
ion, but the success 


for the convention, and | aim sure that the 
‘of suffrage for woman will be 
country, in n manner 


We, perhaps, may 
men in New-York city, living in misery and wretob- 
ter of the convention. 


‘All that we ask isthe removal of a disability, 
Nature has certain! 


is constantly urged that | their own a century old, like Yale and Harvard, be- 
fore they can enjoy these advantages. 


Miss Lucy Stono was next introduced, 


ir sex unfite and disinclined women for a practi- 
‘eal share in the government of the commonwealth, 
that truth ean only be proved by removing every ro- 
a gardencr, who trains 
jis to assert that pear trees 


She must, however, 


here with some trepi 
of the convention had beon so gratifying bo- 
yond their most ardent hopes that she thought 
all would join heartily in the good eld dox- 


upon women the right to vote! 
eking a solution of the 


what did the people of the North 
say about the rebels? With slnostmnasimeus ro 
they snid : “Lot therm have universal suffrage a 
o starved our boys in Southern 
wany a one of usto wear a 


vital as that of tlir 


Èe 


n y God pig whom all biessiogs fow,” 
was mng; aud at balf-past ton o'slock 


ted arrangements with two of the best writers 


“Excelsior” being our motto, we shall 
not be content until 
Spiritualist family throughout our broad 
land—are cheerfully greeted by tho old | be a Jong aleo 
and young of every houschold—our pages | then aA al 
read joyfully by all classes, and the 
Present AcE be regarded by all as a fair 
exponent of tke Spiritual philosophy, 
which comprehends the all of life in our 
relation to the material, as well as spirit- 


We cannot begin the New Year by 
offering large premiums as inducements 
to subscribers, except as we have already | sng hor matk d 
announced to our readors in the way of] 4, p di pa 
clubbing with other journals. avin 
liberal offers please see last column of 


advancing page we turn. Woe worship Thee | that is displayed in our factories and ma- 
g {the least of thy works as well as in the | chinery. In order to produce the newer and 
atest. We seo Theo in tho violet, we heer | more scientific forms, the old must be remor- 
ye in the rustling of the dying leaves of] oq. All of grandeur of idea in them will be 
peace to Thou who fillest | preserved. All have left behind them the | for some spiritual revelation, taking no part 
here, and to Thee we oonsecrate| relics of art and science by which they were | in this contest with ecclesiasticism, till the 
erected. We have all their principles of ar- 
chitecture, and music, and poetry. The cum- 
berous in form is passing from the earth— 
God’s judgment is upon it. 


speaks to human destiny, and crowds it into 
the fetters of immutable law. The same 
active principle is busy around us, inaugurat- 
Will you stand and wait 


ing a religious war. 


mighty warfare is upon you? 
your ten talenta will be called to account, 

I close by earnestly commending to you s 
careful consideration of God's judgment on, 
Wo are using its principles to incarnate | all men, all purposes, and all gifts—Spirit- 
in more scientific| ualism among them. 
by which, verily, “the Word of God 
” This is the system of judg- 
t he has pronounced, and this is the sys- 
tem of resurrection. 


I shall speak of a well-worn sub- 
ne which has engaged the attention of 
cind, and which theology has defined as 
It bears a pecul- 
t position of the reli- 
ch we have now arrived. | forms, 
ew ministry aro at band. 
with the purpose to discredit | Men 
the ideas you have deemed sacred, 
iat every theological idea is a 
„+ The good spirit in his own | life of man. Our heroes are gone. 
martyrs have perished from our midst. A | ceedi 
phantasmagora alone appears in which their | 00%tesy to 8! 
truth. It specially belongs to the signs | shadowy images pass as in the visions of the 
e shall briefly re- | night. The giants of old have departed, of 
as taught in the | whom they tellus in fable. All have passed 
shippers hayo advanced | away. Even as the echo of my voice dies 
nd say it was of the olden | away, the past ceases to be mine—every mo- 
there a greater need of a new} ment drifting on, leaving the past behind— 
ey are gone from me—mine no more. 
Where, then, are God’s judgments for us ? 
For sun-light and seasons, star-beams and 
moon-light, return. Nothing is lost in Na- 
Those dynasties are still with ns, but 


the“ forces of nature 


OR 
Letter From Mre. Corbin. 


Ep. Pagszxt Àcs.—I had written the intlowd 
ee I pears a oe Mr. Lewis hwi de 
r? A x ayi inting whatever he had to say abọui 
But we do not see this exemplified in the till the Zast issue of his paper z 
cation, thereby depriving me of the opportunity te 
his columns. A chi istis 


before a two months së- 


Mime gives truths as we are able to re- 
them. We propose to rehabilitate this 


Mnr. Lewrs.—Dzan Str :—Your article 
entitled ‘Mrs Corbin, in the N. €. World,” 
hasjustcome to hand. I trust you will per- 
mit me to say a few words in reply. 

Ist. You say “it was mutually agreed up- 
on, that ‘Married’ should be announced as 
written for the Universe . 
that I never heard a word of such an arrenge- 
ment, till I saw the announcement in the 
Universe, and then it struck me as being ez- 
actly what I called it, untruthful.” Tt loo 


so with the men who ruled them. Welf., me like a trick of the trade which I do 
ot collect even a fragment; even the 


dust is scattered to the winds. Shall we wait | 
for the trump of the resurrecting angel to 


he religious tim 


{echurches. If the 
ot some burdened soul r 
by disease and palo t 
ministry. We want a ministry that will | th 
- {lead people upward, and present the-reason 

[of that which it teaches—not one that simply 


I beg to state 


When the worshippers of the pı 
are told that they must tremble al 
thought of the last judgment, they 
their teachers do not mean what they say. 
The idea of the last judgment, or rather the 
belicf that man was to be judged by a per- | call them into being? Tt is in such moments | psen much more satisfactory to me, as well aa 


2nd. You quote from an announcement 
which I wrote in the spring. It would bare 


sire to adopt yet better 
plans than we have had in the past for the ac- 
complishment of hese high purposes of the 
spirit world, with whom we should endeavor 
We hear from different 
parts of the couutey, of many of our friends 
who design to attend, and we are anticipating 
the best eonyention ever held in tho state. 


pies le tS 
whe Present Age for 1870. 


We are not yet fully prepared to an- 
nounce the chanzes we 
the benefit of our reader 
upon which we are about to enter. 
hin the next week, giving 


ments as these, that we are apt either to fall 
back into materialism, or ecclesiasticism. 

But we are xor left comfortless. God has 
not left us without witnesses. God’ 


sonal God, arose from a universal perception 
In the infancy of the 
race, man must discover what God meant by 
his creation—take the kingdom of heaven by 
violence as it were. 
them, and in revealments of eternal love, 


“truthful” if you had published the whole 
of that announcement, instead of mutilating 
it by carefully dividing a sentence, soas ut- 
5 an-|terly to misrepresent my meaning. The em 


gels come and tell us of the judgment. But |; 
they do not tell us of resurrection. tire sentence wasso formed as to'express aa 


of a universal truth. 


Then God answered 
strongly as I knew he firm and unaltera- 
origin and human 
necessity of the Marriage Institution. Ihave 
not a copy of that announcement at hand, 
and cannot quote literally, but I know that I 
spent a good deal of time in the endeavor to 
make my meaning in it clear and unmistaka- 
your quotation utterly 
misrepresents that meaning. It was whenT 


showed them there is judgment pronounced | bury the body in peace, for the spirit will | p) anne 
on every act. They also foresaw in every | Come to vivify the earth. What do they tell je conviction of the 


blossom a special use in its li 


nd a special | %8? I need not give long accounts of those 
communications to you, Spiritualists. Whil 
they teach us that judgment is pronounced 


judgment pronounced upon it when it was ful- 


They saw this judgment was ful- jä 
se to make for | seq with all creation—not a grain of dust | our actions, they teach us that tho life of 


r the new year, as the life of all things, 


but performed a special nse. Thus reasoned is an inevitable | blo, and I know that 
tho sages of old, and expressed themselves in 
allegorical figures, but the sages of modern 
"| times have converted them into actual truths. 

The men of the old wrote in the spirit, but} * 
of thecountry for the Literary department ata pret Feeding mE 


x p tiny we have not sought, given either the in- x 
y department of our paper | heritance of sin or virtue, no matter which, | Then tho same law gives tho largest oxtent 


t | of power to repulsion, and decay goos on ; and 
even as with the blossoms, so doos the form 
at last give off all of tho life principle. 
Judgment has been pronounced. That form 
has outwrought all the purposes for which it 

The Jast judgement day hangs on tho idea | Was constructed}; and so it falls like the blos- 
of the resurrection of the body. There must |®°m, so does it porish, But it springs up 
from the ashes in the shape of a spiritual 
th the trump of the resurreot- | man. The spiritual man at ence ontors into 
ing ages. Come forth yo spirits of the doad ! |Jadgme 
not one of whom whoso destiny has been 
alike, not one of whom has done the same 
work; andonly two sentences are passed— ment? Havo you ever asked what that judg- 
happiness or misery. Not in proportion to 
tho destiny forced upon it, very ofton not in| Stains of mind and rocks of thought make up 
spiritual bodies. Thore God has built his 
altar, and written judgment on every act, 
every thought wo have cherished, and oy-| whatover. 


history, broken only by disease or accident. 
None but God could have conceived of 


'| tion of what I believe to be a 

: vinely ordered Institution of 

aggregating tho cle-| grmly decided that I would not lend whatever 

of justice or influence, might go with my — 

name toa paper which I believed to be run 

in the interests of such sentiments, and wrote 

I believe in reforms in 

marriage law ; but I thank God that when a 

man desorts a wife and family of helpless 

children, for a more recent affinity, there is 

still a power in the law, by moans of which 

he can be arrested and put under bond for tho 

support of that family ; and to abandos the 

caro of helpless ehildren to foundling hospi- 

as you havo in your editorials proposed, _ 
as tho utmost of 

judg- eaaa ratoe ye ee oe 

should bo foun 

ment is? As atoms mako up the world, so| laws of laatta kpi instinct and 

ordinary common sense do not 

parent is responsible for tho well-faro of the 


o-horency in thom 


Tho talk about my being afraid to 
real sentiments, for fear of ** 


cell. The living creature is formed by at- 
traction and repulsion, 


dà that we have secured Con- ments of life, till it becomes a strong man. 


> place it beside any of tho 
{ the United States, and 
bink, more than ever endear it 


such as we are we appear for a brief momoni 
in this existence, one revolution in the sand- 
glass of time. Ago after age has passed away 
since millions have thus expanded for a sin- 
glo grain of timo, and then passed away. 


you to that effect. 


it may be for millions of years, 


Hast thou evor asked ‘Oh spirit, 
where dost thou dwell?” Hast thou over ree 


received any other answer but “I am in: 


proportion to the work done. 
to show how God’ 


s truths havo been perverted, 
lepends upon tho worshippers 

If the Church | °y Secret purpose. Tho veil is rent, and wi 
stand revealed not to others, but to ourselves, | ™Y 
The great teachor has said 


on | institution, I sea no force ore 


has outgrown these, it is surely an evidence 
that we need a new ministry. Tho teachor 


“The light of the | society,” is all buncombe. T 


The reason why we cannot 


pay large premiums must be obvious to 
every disinterested porson. 
seriber obtaining the Prusxxr Agar at 


eye is the light of the body; 
The idea of | "8! 


is compelled to acknowledge those ideas, be- 
fore he is called fitted to teach. 
the last judgment suggosts to tho children of 
t day, to make 


the if the eye be| written what I 

it is full of light, but if not, how great | without fear or e a 
as those who know mo best will most emphati- 

cally testify; and I venture to say,that ‘sick 


s man or woman, 
is tbat darkness.” Do we not understand by 


inquiry into tho | this that darkness proceeds from within? 


a premium. By furni 


sb 


ing | foundati 
the Asu ut its prosent price, the adbporiber oe have 


that God’s light is always the same? Thi 
truth of judgment illuminated | are those ay ave not ihe 7 iat 


or woll” Ishall continuo in oe 


bright angola that |210, Ouro St., November 2nd 


` air seemed to glow with life. I felt the pul- torture for one to keep still, to the other it is 


a 


i 
| 
: 
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From the Independent. 
GOD ISLOVE. 


‘RY ALIOR CARY. 


Ad, thore are mighty things under the sun. 
‘Groat dreds have been acted, great words have beon 
raid, 
Notjust uplifting some fortunate one, 
Tint tiMtng up all mou the more by a bead. 


Ay, the more by the head, and the shoulders too? 
‘Ton thousand may sin, anda thousand may fall, 

‘And it may have been mo, and it yot may be you, 
Bat the angel tu one proves the angel in all, 


AAvd whatever Js mighty, whatever is high, 
‘Lining mon, lifting Weman their natures above, 
nnd close tothe kinship they hola to the sky, 
‘Why, this I affirm, that Its essence fs Love. 


‘The poorest, the meanest has right to his sharo— 

For the life of his heart, for tho strength of his band, 
‘Tis the sinow of work, ‘tis the splrit of prayer— 

‘And hero, and God help me, I tako wp my stand. 


No pain but ft hushes to peace in 1ta arms, 
No pale cheek it cannot with kisses make bright, 
Ita wonder of splendors has made the world's storme 
‘Tosbine as with rainbows, since first there was light. 


Go bring me whatever the poeta have pratsed, 
‘The mantles of queens, tho red roses of May, 
il match them, ì care mot how grandly emblazed, 

With the love of the beggar who sits by the way. 


When I think of the gifts that have honored Love's 


(ae e 
N 


power, or the positive and nogative in ac-| the church yards and spread flowers over the 
tion, which producos the force of the uni-| graves of their friends. This day is called 
verso. Flowering Sunday. ‘The day is observed by 

I became so absorbed in these abstract | rich and poor. 
thoughts, that I forgot myself, and came| This custom scoms to us as one of th 
home with my head ia the clouds to find of beauty towards a recognition of the pres- 
Holon patiently helping Susan to comprehend | ence of the loved ones. Why is this universal 
the mysteries of bread making. I put my| tributo paid to the dead? It certainly cx- 
hand on the forming loaf, and said, “ ovon | presses a faith in their recognition of these 
here the great principles of forming force re-| loving tributes. It is not to the dead they 
veal §themselves."’ Helen looked up with a/are given but to the living. We could not 
face all aglow with amusement, and led me 
off to the study like a mandatary 

*“ Come,” said she, “wo want to take a 
little journey from the ctherial and mota- 
physical, to the wood pile and coal-bin, for 
we are in great danger of having no suppor.” 
I looked, bewildered, but at last remembered 
that bread and butter might be considered 
dual principles, and finally I roused myself to 
stern facts, 


the emblems of immortal love. Although it 
was but an extornal proof of continued affec- 
tion. Yet it had an interior meaning. It 
was in some sense a tribute to our faith. 
There were hundreds of graves of little ehil- 
dren crowded together in the grounds devoted 
ta the poor. Some bear only a rude cross of 
unpainted wood. On others were little plas- 
ter images, and on a few were glass casos en- 
closing the toys of the little ones, 

All these seemed like God’s children, most 
of them could hardly claim an earthly parent 
age, and wo felt that spirit of universal love 
which shall yet claim all these and hold them 
in loving care. But if we could cultivate in 
children the reverence for these little ones 
gathered into the arms of the universal moth- 
er, nature, and more closely into the love of 


— 


Thanksgiving Day: 


Nothing is moro expressive of the love and 
charity that one annual festival is supposed 
to call forth, than the pardoning of prisoners 
in Massachusetts Prison. Wo can almost 
feel the joy thrills that stired the hearts of 
the pardoned. The world seems more beau- 
tiful for their delight, more joyous for their 


shrine— 
Heart, hope, seul, and body, all mortal ean gire— 
Vor the sake of a passion, superbly divine, 
Tam glad, nay, and more, 1 am proud that I lire! 
Fair women baro made them espourals with death, 
And through the white fames ae throngh llles have 


trod, 
on Sagal tle aad preached for thelr 
‘And Yold up thelr hands, stif with thambecrews, to 
God. 


X bare beon agreat people Its vantage defer 
‘To the love that bad moved it as love only can, 
A whole nation stooping with conscience astir 
‘Tom chattle with crop ears, and calling it man. 


‘Compared, O my beautiful Country, to thee, 
In this tenderest touch of the manacied hand, 
‘The tops of the pyramids sink to the sea, 
And the thrones of the earth slide together like sand. 


Mmzortal with beauty and vital with youth, 
‘Thon standest, Ò Love, as thou always hast stood 
‘From the wastes of the ages, proclaiming this trath, 
‘Al peoples and nations are made of one blood. 


Ennobled by atoffing and honored by shame, 

Khe chiofest of great enes, the crown and the head, 
Attested by miracles done in thy namo 

For the blind, for the lame, for the sick and the dead. 


‘Because He in all things was tempted lke me, 
‘Throngh the sweet human hope, by the cross that be 


bore, 
For the lore which se much to the Marys could be, 
‘Christ Jesus the man, not the God, I adore. 


-, Thornton’s Diary. 


‘ April 1,—Helen’s new book! How much | justice done, we feel how their spirits must be | © 


I have thought of it and talked about it. 
We have consulted together sometimes, but 
not always with the same hopes and purposes. 
Helen has always seemed to me to hold back 
somewhat from the work. At first, I thought 
she was dissatisfied with tho title or plan 
that I proposed ; afterwards I concluded that 
she preferred to work alone. Alas, how little 
a knows of a woman’s aspirations and 
wie. I found that Helen was entitled to an 
esteem and honor that I had not dreamed of. 
She had become an expression of Divine 
power. A book lay within her bosom, with 
fair, white pages yet unwritten. There were 
only faint impresses there; the first draft of 
Agrest work. Oh, my God, how my soul 
burst out in divine joy, as I thought of that 
book yet unsealed. A life within my Helen’s 
Jife—a ereation—a star even now revolving 
in its separate orbit—a flower yet folded in 


d—a song yet unsung—a drama not 
these, and many like similes, 
my mind; and yet none of them sat- 


isfied me. I thought of all beautiful things, 
of all lovely and divine things, and yet noth- 
ing could express my soul’s emotions. 

I went out into the fields and smelled the 
first freshness of opening buds. The very 


sations of the sap in the little twigs. Iknew 
God was in everything. I was sure of his 
bounty and care. The little insects that 
crawled into the sunlight were each one a 
‘type of the all-perfect. When I traced all 
this life through its various gradations up to 
man, and found it all linked to myself, and 
then from myself up to the highest conceptions 
of my mind, and came back again to that 
wonder—an unborn human soul—I knelt down 
onthe sod, and prayed God a prayer I had 
never prayed before—a prayer of unselfish 
love. Before, I had asked God for that 
which, in some way, should reach towards me 
with its blessing. Ihad prayed after my own 
conceit, but now I asked God for something 
different. I merged myself into the univer- 
tal life, and asked that I be taken into that 
life fully and entirely. I felt strong enough 
to bear anything, to do anything, to suffer all 
things for the glory and blessing that should 
come from another creation, another soul, 
another link to God, another likeness of him, 
hrined in the fiesh. 
Never was the spring-time so radiant to 
3 I sunned myself in a glory that had 
never touched me before. I felt a peculiar 
tenderness for every little thing. I heard 
some lambs bleating, and I longed to take 
‘them in my arms that I might express tho 
love that glowed in my soul. Ihave always 
noticed this, any great joy that comes to us 
Opens our natures. We feel a peculiar senso 


of trust and repose. Tho divine sense of 


God fills the being. 

To bring our hearts and all our faculties 
into the sphere of universal love, 
mate of human experience. The highes| 


conception of God is of a universal parent, 
A father and mother of infinito love. 


sad love that is attributed to God. 


Pression of the fatherhood or motherhood o! 


God. Parental love opens tho soul into new 
channels of life. It is as if a closed vista | tals, or everlasting. It immediately oceur- 
revealed, Into that region of|red to us that it was a perpetuation of 
cced. Each|tho French custom om All Saints day, as 
of our lives is another lenf | that day has just passed. The obsorvance 


was suddenly 
new delights constantly pro 
experience 

(a eak of Infinito wisdom. 

Thave been thinking much of tho 

Wate a i 

from which 


is the ulti- | °°" 
t | nities 


As the 
souls of mon rise into consciousness of the 


divine, they must feel that same tenderness 
As wo 


bring our souls into relations with the infinite 
f being, we feel at the same time the infinite 
‘of love, and we become in some sense the ex- 


trinity | sions are formed of children to boar these of- 
principles, dual in themselyes, 

athird. For instance, 
‘she great trinity ef divinity—the dual, prin- 
siglas loye and wisdom, from whish proseeds | of Bouth Walos, 


the angels, wo should thus bring into closer 


joy. A sense-of relief comes over us also, in sympathy the two spheres of existence 


remembering that justice is only divine when 
it is tempered with mercy. 

But some of tho papers tell us that these 
convicts were unjustly condemned, that they 
were suffering for a crime that they did not 
commit. This tardy recognition of their 
rights is cause for condemnation of their ac- 
cusors. When we think what might have 
been, but for this Thanksgiving day, and that 
these innocont men might have suffered 
through these dreary twenty years unrecog- 
nised, we forget our joy in the terror of the| bed. We are truly thankful for the impetus 
injustice of ourcourts. We all know enough thus given to the movement for women. We 
of courts and the administration of the laws, | #1 remember some of the anti slavery mobs, 
to feel little security for the righteous judge- when earnest philanthropists were pelted with 
ment of the arraigned. The whole question| Totten eggs, and other missiles, and every 
of punishment comes before us in its terror. | mob was worth thousands of votes. 

Is it in any way suited to the needs of the| It is not the mero spirit of opposition that 
sufferer? We know socicty must have its ro-| i8 thus evoked. There is in the public a 
stricting influences. We must detect crime | Sense of honor, a feeling of shame at an out- 
and find out the criminal; but tho next step|*#g¢ done. Evon the most brutal feel this 
should be one, not only for the benefit of so- at times. The thirty-five women who were 
ciety, but also for the benefit of the accused. followed, and hooted at, after having receiv- 
When we think of those dreary twenty ed all sorts of insults, have done a better 


years, that those prisoners were condemned to work for the cause of equal rights than a scoro 
wear away, and with always the sense of in-| Of lecturers. Public opinion has become their 


hampion. The Professors who permitted the 


chafed, and all their better impulses smoth- insults and did not restrain the outrages are 
ered. If the spirit of christianity gives us| censured, and find that there is no way out 
lovaas the guide of our acts, how shall we| °f the present diloma but by rospockt-the 
reconcile the injustice done these men, to the | future. is 
professions cf the christian world. We remember well the recitals of the suf- 
The truth is all the customs and laws re-| ferings of the women who attempted to at- 
lating to offenders is an outgrowth of the old | tend lectures in Hospital fin this 
Mosaic laws of vindictive power. We are| ty- It required more nerve and Tasolution 
acting in our courts after the pattern of cen-| t° sit through tho insults there given, 
turies gono by. The wholo effort of laws| Would be required for the greatest heroic 
should be to aid to better conditions. We] of men on record. But the public cou 
want to help men out of their troubles. We| hear of that fortitude and of those i manit 
need to restrain men’s evil propensities, but| it bas heard of these, for there was no 
at the same time give a chance for the growth | there. ee ` 
of their good qualities. There isan angel| The public will judge whether thoy require 
enshrined in every breast. the medical services of men who are capable 
To subject all men to the same discipline of such things. 
is as unwise as to suppose we can all per- 
form the same labor, or enjoy the same pleas- 2e 
ures. « There seems to be a growing tend 
We need in the charge of our criminals, | herald to the world the affairs of | rivate 
men of acute discrimination and great beneyo-| cles, There is not a paper but has som 
lence. count of fashionable weddings or great 
In our public schools there is the same dis- | ti th 
regard of the temperament and inherited con- | ladies and gentlemen. e arrangement of 
ditions of children, all are subject to the same | ceremonies, the house of assembling, &o. 
discipline. A child of nervous organization | Such matters are not i Sih a 
is treated the same as the lymphatic. Itis| to any except those immedi ‘interested 
who like to have their doings paraded before 
t 


The Test of Right. 


The excitement concerning tho treatment 
of the women who-are students in one of the 
medical colleges, has subsided, and it is re- 
ported the two sexes now sit quietly side by 
side. But the effect of this excitement has 
not passed. Women seriously trying to gain 
an oducation for a sphere for which they are 
admirably fitted, have been insulted and mob- 


Public Parade of Private Affi 


ease, yet both are subject to the same pun- 
ishment. 

Government should hold paternal relations | are going. We are just adopting the fash- 
to its citizens. No wise or judicious parent | ions and practices of monarchial countries. 
fails to recognise the temperament of its chil- | These circles of fashion are fast becoming 
dren. The mother pities and loves, while she | like the court circles, the movements of which 
disciplines her child. If for a moment she| are supposed to be of greatest importance to 
feels a tinge of anger, she does not forgive] the public; but they are entirely opposed to 
herself until she has made full amends by ajour democratic America, They may be said 
double share of tenderness. ‘The wisest pa-|to be unconstitutional, or contrary to the 
rent is never satisfied unless he makes all) spirit of our nation. 
punishment or discipline tend to the repres-| The old blue laws of Connecticut were a 
sion of what is wrong in the child, and the | recognition of this danger, but they proved 
excitement of what is good. 
our spiritual development depends greatly, if| no use. What we want is a spirit opposed 
not entirely upon the loving sympathy that) to the whole condition. No true young wo- 
meets out our discipline. We fecl that good | man would wish to have her personal appear- 
and good only can result from the wisdom of | ance made the subject of newspaper comment, 
our spiritual educators. Thus our sufferings| and when our young men desire to have the 
grow into rejoicings. fashion of their coats or vest seem of enough 

But if we felt that our own good was not| importance to be commented on in the paper, 
considered, and only the good and pleasure of | truly one standard of manhood is greatly 
another or others, we should have no incen- | lowered 
tive to patience and trust. In this way if| These are matters of vital importance 
our public criminals could feel that all their that should claim the attention of the 
restraint and imposed penalties tended to| public, both young and old. The public 
their good, and that society was acting in the | press are, in a manner, responsible for 
capacity of a parent toward them, there) this pampering of the vanity of the peo- 
would perhaps bo no longer any need of disci-| ple. A fashionable wedding at some up- 
pline. town church, receives as full notice as 


to two men, a proof of 
for hundreds. It was to Gov. Andrew, that 
Massachusetts owes this observance of the na- 
tional festival. He ever appealed to the no- 
blerand better nature. He expected men to 
be manly, and he gave them largest opportu- 
to reveal their better selves. He had 
so much of the parental heart, that the com- 
monwealth mourned him as a father. We 
want more such men with the spirit of love 
and justice, and we should know more of the 
the dignity and grandeur of human naturo. 


more than in hearing of w 
lavender pantaloons, The social condi 


fashion of it passcth away. 


VIVIEN'S SONG, 


In lore, if love be love, if love be ours, 
Faith and unfaith can ne'er be equal flowers ; 
Unfaith in aught is want of faith in all. 


It ie the little rift within the Inte, 
‘That by and by will make tho music mute, 
And ever widening slowly silence all. 


‘The little rift within the lover's Iute, 
Or Minle fitted speck in garner'd fruit, 
‘That rotting inward slowly moulders all. 


It 1s not worth the keeping; Iet It go: 
Bat shall it ? answer, darling, answer ne. 
And trust me not at all or all in all. 
Aurnep TENNYSON. 


Wendell Phillips says that “The whol 


————_——— 
Reverence for the Dead. 


In passing through Trinity Cemetery a fow 
f| days since, wo saw several of the gravos 
adorned with wreaths and crowns of immor- 


, and proces- 


in France is quite goner: 


ferings to the cemeteries. In other coun- 
tries similar ecremonies at another season of 
the year are observed. In several districts 
Eng. the people assomble in 


tor of the people, 
emy to win mon back to books.”” 


ope 


but feel a senso of pleasure at the sight of 


ies, in which are discussed the attire of the |, 


he public eye? All this is a sign-post, a | poor people were not proper associates for her 
land mark, to show whither as a people we | aristocratic little daughter. 


We know that| to be like all purely external enactments—of 


~We havo in this thanksgiving gift of liberty | Some great event that concerns the histo- 
what ought to be done | TY of nations. If we could hear a little 


of the history of the individuals concern- 
ed, and know whether they were led by 
love and respect, or by ambition, to enter 
the relation of marriage, we should learn 
ite veils, and 


tion of the world concerns us all, but the 


“Ob, Auatlease there, Auntie see there! 
Just behind you and close by your chair 
Ina Jittle girl, with curling hair 
And a flowor-crown on her bead! 
Around your neck her white arms ahe dings, 
_ And clona tn your ear a pretty voice singe 
‘She looks like th’ angels If she but had wings 
Anil tke the picture over your hed ! 


“My dear Willie, ‘tis Annie who diet, 

(Or went over to life's angel aide, 

And long has my heart for th’ dear ehild erled, 
‘Oh, tell me again what you see!" 

"She le writing ; her little white hand, 

Weaves flower's, brought from her beautiful land, 

Into bright words, I don’t understa 
Bot I'll epel! thom—"a-o-w-r-n a-o-t Lo-r m-et 


And Willie's face grew solemn and sweet, 

As for “Auntie” ho tried te repeat 

Tae flowery sentence wove at her feet, 
And o'er her life anew light smiled 

Angelic mnsle ered her moan, 

Into the darkness a new atar shono, 

Never again will sho feol quite alone, 
Sinco Willie's vision of her child 

— ee 


Katy Mead or Something to do. 


CHAPTER II. 


“Patrick! Patrick!” called Katy from the 
kitchen window early in the afternoon of that 
happy day of her visit to Mrs. Dean’s, Please 
Patrick come here a minute for I want to tell 
you something!” Now Patrick, or Pat, as 


he was commonly called, was'a great, good-na- 
tured Irishman with red stubble all over his 


face and a shock of hair which looked as 
though it might set fire to almost anything it 
was so amazingly red, but which, after all, 
was perfectly harmless, for it simply stood on 
end and blazed away without even scorching 
Pat’s blue shirt collar! and Pat was Katy’s 
favorite, for he had lived in her father’s fam- 
ily longer than Katy could remember, and 
was willing to walk on his head to please 
“Miss Katy.” “Well, Miss Katy, and what 
is it you would be afther tellin of me?” asked 
Pat. 

“Why, Pat. I’m going to do something 
and Katy grew a full inch taller, “Mamma 
says I may, and little lamo Marcia Dean is 
going to come and help me; but you know she 
cannot walk yery well, so will you please take 
my pretty new sled and bring her up before 
the sun goos down ? take this shawl and wrap 
her up nice and warm for I am afraid she will 
find it colder than she thinks, and tell Mrs. 
Dean to sond the boys, as soonas they come 
from the mill for we are all to take tea togoth- 
‘er before we commence our work !”’ and Katy’s 
face fairly shono with tho now light that be- 
gan to kindle in her breast. 

» Miss Katy,” answored Pat, “I will 


w 


F 


had not made a companion 
sia: Partly because circum- 
stanci d not thrown them together and part 
ly because she had an idea that such very plain 


 Butshe had lately read and thought more, 
and began to see that the idle children of the 
rieh were teaching Katy fearful lessons of dis- 
content, leading her to believe that sho was 
better because of her father’s money, and 
many other foolish, wicked things; and after 
a good deal of careful study and some hesita- 
tion, the mother concluded to change tho 
course of Katy’s life by bringing ber in eon- 
tact with the virtuous, hard-working people 
on whom she had bestowed so many charities, 
and thus it was that Katy came to visit Mar- 
cia and that Mrs, Mead consented to favor 
the childrens plans. 

“See here Marcia, this is myease of birds, 
a present from Uncle Jo who brought them all 
the way from Now York in his arms! this 
large brown-coated fellow with whiskers like 
an old cat is a Whipowill; how bright his 
eyes are and how contented he looks! Uncle 
told me all about how the mother-bird lays 
two little eggs right on a bare flat stono, with- 
out a bit of any nest, and then broods them 
until she hears a soft pecking inside of the 
shells, then she knows sho will soon havo some 
baby-birds to look after until they can fly 
Isn't it funny that they never sing in the 
day-time, like other birds; “ but wait un- 
til the dews are falling in the June twi- 
light, and then they begin to cry “ Whip 
poor Will! Whip peor Will!” and keep 
it up all the night long.” 

“ What kind of a bird is this, with the 
long bill, as sharp as a needle, and the 
tiny jewel on his breast ?” asked Marcia. 

“Oh, that isa Humming bird; did you 
never see alive one?” "No, never,” an- 
swered Marcia. 

“I have, many a time,” said Katy; 
“last Summer, down on the farm. One day 


” 


Study and work together every after- 
noon. 


from the testimony of our friends that hare gone 
before us, and come back making themselves known 


I was standing under a honey-suckle, and 
hearing a queer buzzing, I looked up, and 
there was the little thing flying over a 
blossom so fast I could hardly sco him. 
He would dart his long bill into the 
flower-oup as fast as lightning, after the 
honey, I suppose, for I don’t believe such 
a pretty fellow would eat worms, nor bees 
either, I put out my hand to catch him, 
and I never saw where he went to?” 
a |, Goody! there come the boys and school 


scheme of courses of lyceum lectures owed its | will soon commence?” And Katy flew 
‘existence to Horace Mann, in whose mind it |nto the hall, where stood Tom and Wil- 
was intended to do a great work asan educa- | lie, hata in hand, blushing all over, afraid 
upplemont to the acad- [to speak, 


erything seemed so grand 
Katy, however, soon put | 


-| about 


g no notice of their awk- 
dina little whilethe young 
laying plans for future action. 
Willie were to come every 
ys and Katy aud Marcia were to 


Mrs. Moad said Katy might teach 
Marcia all she knew of drawing, and 
Marcia was to teach Katy how to sew; 
and all Katy aecomplivhed with ler 
needle was to go to the poor children of 
the Industrial School. You cannot imag- 
ine how happy these children were as they 


sat grouped together, each one trying to 


think of the Jest thing to do. Tom Dean 
was a bright, strong-hearted little fellow 
whose highest ambition was to be a sol- 


dier; and Willie was asweet, brown-cyed 
boy, with a flower-like face, and a soul 
that yearned towards every instrument of 
music as though it was a stepping-stone 
to heaven, These little fatherless boys had 
worked ever since they could remember, 
saving every penny for the poor, ovor- 
taxed mother, and dreaming bright dreams 
which I hope may yet come to pass. 
Katy’s home, which sho had held so 
lightly, to them was paradise, and this 
first day of pure bliss passed all too 
quickly. They read some, and Mrs. Mead 
helped prepare some sewing for Katy ; but 
no one expected they would do even sọ 
much as this the first time they met. 
How bright the children were when they 
bade each other good-night, the boys 
acting as a span of horses this time, before 
Katy’s sled, with Marcia as driver home, 
Katy had done more that day to amuse and 
make others „happy than for many days 
past put together, and when she went to 
bed, her head and heart were full, not of 
vain discontented thoughts as heretofore, 
but good resolves and pure desires to do 
something good all her life. 
(To be Continued.) 
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Washington Correspondence. 


Are there any Evidences of Continued In- 
dividualized Existence after Death? 


The follewing is the substance of a ten minutes 
speech of Rey. George White, at the Free Conference 
in this city, last Monday evening, which will, with- 
out doubt, be of interest to tho readers of the 
Parstxr Aos: 


What evidences do you require? Do you demand 
more than the aceumulated proefs of the ages? 
These are furnished in the histories of orery nation, 
and should at least furnish collateral proof of a fu- 
ture life. If you aro so sceptical upon this point as 
to demand conscious personal proof, you must wait 
for your change to come before you can ascertain it, 
jo man can produce demonstrablo truth that ho will 
live eternally, as no being has or enn proveit by ex- 
perience; but the fact that man does live after 
death, is sufficient data upon which to predicate the 
eternity of hisexistence. From personal experienco 
we do not know thore is a futuro life for us, but 


safely reason from analogy, that if they 
h we shall live also, Is there, then, 
idence of the senses, or the demon- 

that any of them have returned ? 

are conclusive, sọ that there is 
hang a doubt, and the samo 

is sharod by thousands of 


from the evidence of the 
the experience of such men ns 
nthe University of Strasburg. 
n, whose name is venerated all 
s Howitt, for his apostolic labors, 
went to Alrace, his parishi 
if apparitions of their departed friends as 
miliar facts. As he regarded this as an empty 
‘and pernicious superstition, he reprored them for it, 
and sct himself in the pulpit to denounco it, and 
renson them out of it. But sofar from this, he him- 
self was compelled to believe in apparitions, by the 
appearance of his own wife. After her death, she 
came almost daily, and sat and conversed with him. 
It is asserted in his memoirs, that she was visible 
not only to himself but to the rest of his household. 
For nine years she continned this practice, not only 
informing him of the nature and life of the other 
world, but continuing his best counsellor regarding 
his undertakings. These transactions Oberlin lefta 
narrative of. 

In 1824, Dr. Bartho and Mr. Smithson visited 
Oberlin, and conversed with him on these subjects. 
They asked him how he could distinguish his wife's 
appearance from dreams; nnd he asked them how 
they could distinguish ono another, He told them 
that they might as well attempt to persuade him that 
it was not a table at which they sat, as that he did 
not receive these visits from his wife. 


I have not time to enumerate particulars, and must 
barely refer to the following persons, who havo had 
visible interviews with their departed friends: Swe- 
denborg, Judge Edmonds, Mr. Livermore, a New 
York banker, Andrew Jackson Davis, Dr. Willia, of 
Boston, and the Rev. Mr. Taylor, of the M. E. 
Church of Indianapolis. All those witnesses attest 
that they saw, and clearly identified their departed 
friends ; conversed with them free from any illusion 
or hallucination. Tho particulars are given under 
their own proper signatures, and the evidence is as 
commanding as the identity of Paris is te us who 
have never seen it. 

The next proof is the visible evidence of an unseen 
spirit actor writing his name with a pencil, in the 
open doy, in the presence of his father, mother and 
medium, when no one touched the pencil, asin the 
case of the Hon. Mr. Simmons, U. 8. Senator from 
Rhode Island. You will find the full secount in a 
work called Planchotte. The name of his son was 
written, and tho pencil, after writing James 
mons without being touched by any visible power, 
moved back and dotted tho i, 

I refer you also to tho numerous letters purporting 
to be from spirits to thoir friends, in many of which 
they reveal scerets which aro known only by tho 
spirit and the person addressed, and some rerola- 
tions are made which neither the medium nor the 
person addressed knows anything about, until it is 
afterwards confirmed. 

The physical manifestations, in their varied as- 
peeta, jo many jonces of a spiritual source, 
and tho conscious existence of those who have loft 
the body. So overwhelming are the evidences of a 
fature existence, through spiritual manifestations, 
that thousands of intelligent, scrutinizing and dis- 
¢riminating skoptios that tho strongost arguments of 
the Christian teachers havo failed to convinoo, haro 
frankly surrondered thoir honest doubts to these 
evidences of a future lifo. 


Roy. Dr. Boynton, ox: 


Thaplain of the House of 
Representatives, is creating quito ynsation in 
Washington, ovory Sabbath, in his discourses on the 
Spiritualism of the Bible and spiritual manifesta~ 
tions. In his evening discourso of last Sabbath, he 
said that the question is pertinontly asked, +4 1f spir- 
itual manifestations eccurred during the ministry of 
Christ and his apostles, why do no such powers ap- 
pear now?! He, Mr, B., believed that Spiritual 
powors woro designed to bọ permanent. For 40 
years previous to the Christian cra, miraculous or 
spiritual powors did not exist, they were renewed 
under the Christian m, and Were intendod 
asa evidence of truth in tho church. For 
1,000 years, and until Luthor’s protest, the only 


earth was the Catholic. Will Protestants 
shy that tho Holy Ghost or the Baptism of the Spirit 
has ceased through all this period ; that tho signs 
that should follow them that believe fn Christ were 
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to be perpetual? Iut through the coldness and un- | À pugna s agrs Tt ie ange stented 40 caina papers 
faithfulness of the Christian ministry, only hero and | fading: to, sigh rolei 
praa est nk Wisdom m Wit, 
spiritual powers were manifest, Thera were | The superh In or tostract 

aize, moarited on a Fea Tot in 


threo stages in man's spiritual development. Wo 
aro now living in tho first, and if the church now 
lived according to ita exalted privileges, the day of 
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Pentecost would be repented. Unless we reject all | 2¢04 7% cante ond sceure itt 1871 ar 
e . grenas orans T) AnA tha plegant Kns 
tho evidoncos of the New Testament, we must admit | SPANGLED DANSEN "fionda, Ad rak 
the possibility of spiritual manifestation. Every| men qo ao 
ister baptized with tho Holy Ghost will carry THE GREAT SPIRITUAL REMEDY, 
with him the commanding power of an angel minis- MRS. SPRNCES 


try 
spirit that speaketh in you. 
spiritual power remains in the church, and it would 


It Ja snid by Josns, not yo that speak, but the 
This supernatural 


POSITIVE AND NEGATIVE 
POWDERS. 
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be folly to deny it. These signs and wonders are 
claimed now to oxist by thousands of living witness- 


T IVE RS 
es, and is, therefore, more a question of fact than of | 2 fe WONDENPUL BEYORD Ace CEU 
faith, 1 am inclined to believe there in more of the CAUSEATING, NO V OUTRE pS 
Supernatural nt the present day than tho church is N, WOODEN sal CAULDIREN 


willing to admit, 

‘The second stage in man’s spiritual development 
will partake more of the supernatural than even the 
remarkable manifestations at the day of Pentecost. 
Unless I discard all human testimony, I must believe 
we are on tho threshold of a most remarkable cra 
of spiritual development. But with rogard to the 
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acceptance of any revelation from spirits, even of Senne tie maces oo ha wennen an H 
the most undonbted character, ho would despise all | 10w Fevers. sich as "Ry photd asd tie “Eypivun} ac 
such as oril, that rejected Christ ns the only savior | ti “d Prostration or Helaxa- 
of men. Wo have reason to fear, if undoubted spirit | in Chills sot one y AND NEGATIVE are needed 
manifestations came to any church in this city, the ASRA dolighted with them. AGENTS and 
rest of the churches would perseoute them. Ho nc- | Agentar rom sen Pgcans a be eae 
knowledged that the admission of manifestation | sedora Gin to OF DISEASES and DIRECTIONS 


from our departed friends was attended with doubt, 
he had had no evidence personally of the fact. He 


fas 180X, 4 Por POWDERA 
said Christ's appearance was in his resurrection body. 1 Bie be 
Moses’ and Elias’ appearance was to the diseiples| pa tiss |0 gores, = An Nw | Lee 
while they were in s trance, and that Samuel's re-| SEND MONEY AF OUR RIK. Sumpor an or ue 
iN OUR RISK. Sumsof OR MORE, 

turn appear ave iDilit irit’s | f sent by mall, should bet 5 
ppeared to favor the possibility of the spirit’s | If sent! aie nae ieem, ot Mi : Y ORDERS, 


roturn. 
le OF FICK, 21% Sr, Marrs Pisce, Naw Your. 
The speaker said nothing of the angel thnt ap-| Address, PROF. 
peared to John, claimed to havo been one of the MOR BRE ae es 


prophets, but admitted that death did not destroy the 
Effectionate relation between friends united fa the | a remedy re tbe piven saa Bis ater 


'medy for the Fever and 
bonds of pure and holy friendship, nor did it effect | Bever: equal to the Great ‘Sethu ne ays ae 
the memory of earth-life associations, He believed | tres karate san NEGA" POWDERS. “T 
that our departed friends are often near us to warn | cally aud A Lap s oe 


i care 
rmanently, i 
us of danger, encourage us in well-doing, ‘Thelove thie pape E eas 


the Powders in thie paper. Mailed, 
they bore for us here is intensified and sanctiged | @i2t0f81.00 for, ome box or 85:00 for 
there, and he saw nothing inthe Bible to deny to 
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them the exercise of their guardian care and hal ee EE er Ae 
lowed affection. LIFE. 


DIED. 


Novanssn 234, 1869, Mus. Arcixna Winner 
Srana. —Another worker in the Spiritual vineyard 
ed on tø that higher life, the beauties snd 
f£ which she has so often portrayed to eager 
listeners, who were alike moved by her oloquence 
and convinced by her logie. For several months her 
health had beon somewhat impaired, bat an indomi- 
table will, nided by intense devotion to tho cause of 
truth, kept her inthe lecture field until about a 
week before her death—the immediate enuse of 
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which was hemorrhage of tho bowels. It may be ‘The cheaper amarant ad he Sar Toek apma. 
literally said of her “She diod with the harness on, Tea na Bf area EEn 
and tho glory of her works around her.” pi AT reren hal ae a eade ey Carey 

Mra. Slade died at the “ American House,” Gales- pinnu a vows borer sebeete ‘eer ese 
burg, Ilinois. Though far removed from home and dorien taekan, state Orgran, Semiana a a 
kindred, —with the exception of her beloved husband, aa bie bx y 


L W. ENGLAND, Publisher Saa, Nev York- 
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who was with her through her ìllness,—sbe receirod 
every care and attention from hor physicians and 


sympathizing friends of our faith. „Tho funeral ser- 
vices were held by the undersigned at the Unitarian 


church, at Kalamazoo, her Inte residence, and, in 
neoordance with her desire, her remains were 
brought to Albion for interment by the side of the 
father, sister, and former wife of Dr. Slade. 

Her bereaved husband, sisters, and other near 
kindred, have tho heartfelt sympathies of the vast 
multitude of those who have known and admired her 
for her great ability as n publio speaker, and 
stirling worth as a truc-hearted, noblo woman in all 
the relations of life. A.B. WHITING. 

Albion, Nor. 29th, 1969. 
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Is an Infallible cure for the fearful vice. Its use will at once: 
Temove the taste or doaire for stimisnts, and will soom 
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errate an actual dislike for them. It can be administered 
In tea, coffee, or eaen water,without execating suspicion, as 


Eram Woopworrm, with Hirax Tarrow 
Clairvoyant Medium, will travel and hold meetings AeA areas oe eee 
as follows: Branch county, Mich., through Decem- | by mall on receipt o 
ber; Stuben eeunty, Indiana, the month of January; | sa qu=o, i 20) 
Lenawee county, Mich., February and March. Ad- 
dross as above. 
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‘TO THE WORKING CLASS.—We are sew ie 


fartileh all classes with constant employment at home, the 
whole of the time or for the spare moment. Business sew, 
aud profitable. Persons of either scx eaaliy eara from 
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Notice. 


The annual meeting of tho stockholders of the 
Michigan Spiritual Publication Co., will be held at 
the ollice of said Company, on Monday, December 
13th, 1869, at 10 o'clock a. x. The olection of Di- 
rectors and officers of said Company, for the ensuing 
year, will be a part of the business of said meeting. 

Dorvs M. Fox, President. 
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ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Onr facilities for transacting this Immense business are 
better than ever before. We have agents In all the prindi- 
pal cities to purchase goods from the Manoiacturers Im- 
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We donot offer a single article oi merchandise, that can 
be wuld by regular dealera at our price, Wy do not ask yon 
to buy astro ‘us Unless we can sell them cheaper than 
you camobiala them in any other way,—whllo the greater 
part of our goodsare sold at about 
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